I would not enter on my list of friends, 
Though graced with polished manners and fine sense, 
Yet wanting sensibility, the man 

Who needlessly sets foot upon a worm.— Cowper. 
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CHRISTINE NILSSON. 


In our February number, through 
the kindness of ‘‘the Woman's Publish- 
ing Company,” of New York city, we 
had the pleasure of presenting to our) 
faders a beautiful picture of Jenny 
Lind. 

In this number, through the kind- 
ness of Zicknor & Co., of this city, we 
have the pleasure of presenting a pic- 
ture of Jenny Lind’s egually or almost 
equally distinguished country woman, | 
Christine Nilsson, together with two. 
other of Ticknor & Co.'s thirty-two. 
beautiful illustrations of the well- 
known melody, ‘Old Folks at Home,” 
which she often sang. Not a few of, 
our readers have heard the song and) 
applauded the singer. We find in 
Ballou’s ‘‘Geatus in Sunshine and 
Shadow” the following in regard to 
this remarkable woman : — 


“Christine Nilsson was the daughter 
ofan humble Swedish peasant, born 
in so lowly a cabin that it was difhi- 
cult to conceive of the name of 
“home” being applied to it. While 
yet a child she was obliged to work 
with the rest of the family in the 
fields and on the mountain-side. Her 
Sweet voice was first heard at the fairs 
and peasant weddings, where her 
simple Scandinavian melodies de- 
lighted the assembled crowds. At 
one of these public gatherings a man 
of taste and means heard the child’s 
Yoice, and realized the hidden possi- 
bilities it indicated. He was a magis- | 
fate, and became her patron, taking 
her from her humble surroundings 
and supplying her with suitable teach- 
fs. She developed like her fair 
Cuntrywoman, Jenny Lind, a 
Pecalist of wrandest genius, and of 


“ALSO MUCH CATTLE.” 


_ “Then saith the Lord : Should not I spare Nineveh, wherein are more than 
‘six score thousand persons, and also much cattle ?”—JONAH IW: 11. 


Sich ability as the world affords but 
few exam ples.” 


CHRISTINE NILSSON. 
From Ticknor & Co's Illustrated ‘‘Old Folks at Home.” 
(See page 141), 


THE LARK’S SURPRISING 
SONG. 

| Rev. J. G. Wood, in an article on 
The Wonders of the Spring,” says 
that the volume of sound produced 
by the skylark is most wonderful. 
“The lark ascends until it looks no 
larger than a midge, and can with 
difficulty be seen by the unaided eve, 
and yet every note will be clearly 
audible to persons who are fully halt 
a mile from the nest over which the 
bird utters its song. Moreover, it 
never ceases to sing for a moment, 
a feat which seems wonderful to us 
human beings, who find that a song 
of six or seven minutes in length. 
though interspersed with rests and 
pauses, is more than trying. Even 
a practiced public speaker, though he 
can pause at the end of each sen- 
tence, finds the applause of the au- 
dience a very welcome relief. More- 
over, the singer and speaker need to 
use no exertion save exercising their 
voices. Yet the bird will pour outa 
continuous song of nearly twenty min- 
utes in length, and all the time has 
to support itself in the air by the 
constant use of its wings.” 


A MALTESE. 

A little girl of old New York 
descent, in whose presence the family 
glories were often talked about, was 
overheard lately rebuking her pet kit- 
ten. Holding pussy by her forepaws. 
and looking her full in the face, she 
remarked: ‘I’m ashamed of you. 
Kitty, for being so naughty, and 
just think, your grandmother was a 


Maltese !"—Harper’s Bazar. 


One day Ernest had been lectured 
by his mother, and sent to the yard 
to find a switch with which to be pun- 
ished. He returned very soon and 
said: “J couldw't find a switch, mam- 

| ma, but here's a stone vou can throw 
Lat me."—Harfer's Magazine. 
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Our 


Dumb Animals. 


TO THE FRIENDS OF DUMB ANIMALS. 


To aid in building up a public sentiment which shall protect ovr friends and yours that cannot speak, 
and money, neither asking nor receiving any pecuniary reward. 
very month. 


Animals,” giving our time, thoughts, 


on our beautiful illustrated twelve page monthly. 


We want a million or more readers e 


we edit “ Our 
No one makes a single penny 
We publish it simply to do good. 


To aid you in trying to get subscribers in the places where you reside we publish @ few from the many kind editorial notices 


coming to our table. 
rates. 
sample copies to show will please write. 


‘Al who sympathize with kindness will be delighted with a cop) 
Vo more entertaining or more useful 


of ‘Our Dumb Animals, 


The regular subscription price is fifty cents a year. 
Those who read the list through will find “he last half even better than the first. 


reading can be put into the hands of children. 


as the text..—New York Tribune. 
(1) Our Inimals” ts s a wel- 
guest to our editorial table.”—Bangor Daily | 

Commercial. 

(2) *\ An attractive sheet—should be in every 
household.” —Augusta Age. 

(3) * An ellustrated and attractive monthly.” | 
—Springfield Republican. 

(4) ** Admtrable publication.” — Burlington 
Hawkeye. 

(5) A monthly of best class home reading. We 


come 


count it among the best that come to our table.” — 
s Magazine, Chicago. 
(G6) * Full of good reading and deserves «a 


wide cérculation."— Atchison (Kansas) Daily | 
Patriot. 
(7) **A healthy publication.”—Free Metho- 


dist, Chicago. 
(8) ‘* Illustrated publication of high degre 
of merit.” —The Hatchet, Washington, D. C. 
(9) valuable 
San Francisco. 


mouthly.”— Jewish Times, 
(10) A worthy cause and a worthy exponent.” 

—Qhio Lutheran Evangelist. 
(11) beautiful paper.’ 

tivator, Atlanta, Georgia. 
(12) ‘* Anextremely entertatning and tnstruct- 

"—Omaha Excelsior. 

(13) racy illustrated monthly, tnteresting 


Cul- 


Southern 


ive monthly. 


and useful.”— Sunday School Teacher, Phila- 
delphia. 
(14) ‘* Our Dumb Animals should be read by 


every stock breeder and farmer tu America.”— 
Western Agriculturist. 

(15) ‘A wide distribution cannot fail towork 
a world of practical service. The tllustrations 
are plentiful and the reading matter trreststibly 
effective.”—Massachusetts Ploughman. 

; (16) * Our Dumb Animals ts full of tnterest 
tv young people.” —New England Farmer. 

(17) ‘Its attractive pictures catch the eye and 
tts short pathetic stortes touch the hearts of 
readers, young and old.”—Zion’s Herald, Boston. 

(18) **A bright monthly, handsomely tllus- 
trated.— Cumberland Presbyterian, Nashville, 
Tennessee. 

19) ** Excellent monthly, 
and tts anecdotes and stortes always 
zuholesome moral.”—Boston Times. 

20) Jt a pleasure to callattention to Our 
Dumb Animals. Tt ts suttable for children and 
adults, the home and the Sunday-School, and de- 
serves hearty support.” —The Beacon, Boston. 

(21) Fullof entertaining reading.” —Boston 
Pilot. 

(22) ‘* One of the most tnteresting papers for 
family reading that comes to us.”—Peabody Re- 
‘porter. 

(23) ** Readable and entertatning paper.”— 
Holliston Transcript. 

(24) ‘It would be well tf this welcome visitor 
—Bostonian. 
No Fournal more cleverly conducted 
—Lyceum, Wash- 


readable, 
potnt a 


always 


toour table were read tn all homes.” 

(25) 
ever pleaded a worthy cause.” 
ington, D.C 


President Mass. 


The pictures are as Pak 


Soceety Pre 
the Parent 


Animals,” 


Those who obtain subscriptions can order at the reduced 
All wishing to obtain subscriptions and wishing 


GEO. 


ANGELL, 

vention of Cruelty te Animals and of 
American Band of Mercy, and Editor of “Our 
19 Milk Street, Boston. 


(26) ** Our Dumb Animals. ‘This delightful 
little monthly whtch has done and ts doing such 
noble work tn behalf of our dumb friends ts 
worthy of all praise and deserves the widest pos- 
sthle constituency of readers. It should find a 
place in every reading-room and every home tn 
the country, for tt will prove a most potent Edu- 
cator.”—Boston Budget. 

(27) ** Our Dumb Animals. This little paper 
will give our youth a higher type of manliness.” 
—Journal and Messenger, Cincinnati. 

(28) worth five 
should he found tn every home. 

(29) ** Fenely illustrated, and contatus many 
touching expertences and pleasing stories.°— 
Daily Telegram, Portland, Me. 

(30) Its every page animated by a loving 
spirtt which makes tt tnvaluablk 
where there are children.” 
ristown, Pa. 


times tts price, and 
"—West Va. Ar- 


a family 
—Daily Herald, Nor- 


(31) Filled with beautiful things for th 
Courier, Hannibal, Mo. 

(32) Al most interesting and useful paper.” — 
New Magazine. 

(33) ** An interesting monthly.” — Tribune. 
Meadville, Pa. 

(34) Admtrably edited by Geo. T. Angell— 


always bright and readable. 

(3 35) Tt should be on ever 
Pa., Gazette. 

(36) a publication in every way worthy 
of encouragement.”.—Baltimore News. 

(37) * We advise every parent and teacher to 
send for tt. Wedo not know of any other publica- 
tion so full of things to keep the hearts of the 
young tender towards all that breathe.”—School 
Education, St. Paul and Minneapolis. 

(38) ‘* Very interesting. It has done a vast 
deal of good.”—Albany, N. Y., Daily Press. 

(39) ‘A most readable paper and one we can 
heartily recommend.”—Signs of the Times, Oak- 
land, Cal. 

(40) ** Tt tsa pape y we would like to see in the 
hands of the young.” —Wright Co., Minn.,Times. 

(41) ** No better magazine can be put into the 
hands the young.” —McGregor, 

(42) ** Should be tn ez 
are young people.”—Pilgrim, Minneapolis. 

(48) ‘* One of the 
that come to vur table. 
land, Ohio. 


’"—Milford Gazette. 
y library table.”— 


Iowa, News. 
very family where there 
most tnteresting exchanges 


”*—Catholic Knight, Cleve- 


(44) ** Worthy of pie ular notice, entertain- 
tng and instructive.” — Philadelphia Evening 
Herald. 

(45) ‘* Filled with beautiful things for the 
young.”’—Hannibal, Mo., Daily Courier. 

(46) ** Bright, sparkling, full of good read- 
tng and beautifully tllustrated.”—Leon, Iowa, 
Reporter. 

(47) ** We wesh every family tn the land could 
become tts readers.” — Richland Co., Dakota, 
Gazette. 


full of 


(48) *Frne tllustrated, be autifultypographi- 
cally, and tts purpose most commendable.”—St. 
Marcos, Texas, Gazette. 

(49) ‘SA magazine every farmer and lover of 
dumb animals should subscribe yor.” 
Advertiser. 

(50) ** Should be tn every Sunday-school and 
day school in the land.”—West Virginia Farmer. 

(51) ** Too large for the narrow limits of the 
State of Massachusetts.” — Springfield. Ohio, 
Daily Republican. 

(52) “Tt speaks well.”.—San Francisco Hotel 
Gazette. 

(53) “1 ought to be tn the hands of every boy 
in the land.” —Harrisburg, Pa., Telegraph. 

(54) “One of our most welcome exchanges.” — 
Chautauqua, N. Y., Camp and Fireside. 

‘Full of good reading.” —Dexter, Iowa, 


Nora 
Springs, Iowa, 


(55) 


(56) “A paper that should be tn ez very family.’ 
—Milford Daily News. 

(57) edited, bristles with good things 
tn defence of dumb animals.”—Tennesseean. 

(58) “Beautiful paper, ought to be read by 


everybody.”—Preston Co., West Virginia, Jour- 
nal. 

(59) ‘7 comes to our office with a he arty wel- 
come. mB lairstown, Iowa. Press. 


(0) “\Sprightly and valuable family paper, 
good reading.” —Cumberland Presbyte- 
rian, Nashville, Tenn. 

(61) “Of all the publications which reach this 
office, ** Our Dumb Animals” of Boston ts the one 
which inspires the purest and tenderest thoughts.” 
—The Putnam, West Virginia, Democrat. 


HOW OUR READERS, OLD AND YOUNG, 
CAN MAKE MONEY. 


We offer to all who secure four or more 
annual Sifty cent subscr iptions to thts paper one- 
half the money. Every boy or girl who gets 
four makes a dollar—if forty, ten dollars—if 
four hundred, one hundred dollars. A Boston 
‘boy fourteen years old has just sent in eighteen 
subscriptions and receives for them four dollars 
and fifty cents. He is going to get a musical 
education and is going to pay for it by getting 
subscriptions for * “Our Dumb Animals.” Thous- 
ands of other boys and girls can do the same. 
We want a million subscribers and do not want 
to make a single penny out of the subscriptions. 
We will send sample copies to all who wish to 
canvass. On receipt at this office in money, or 
postoflice orders, or express orders, or postage 
stamps, or checks on Boston or New York, of 
the four or more half subscriptions, we will send 
the paper as ordered for one year. We hope 
that some man, woman or child in every town, 
not only in Massachusetts but in America, will 
in the interest of the dumb animals whom we 
are trying to protect engage in this work. 

We believe there is no better way to x vake up 
public sentiment on thts subject in any city or 
town, North, South, East or West, than to get 
the best and most influential people to subscr ibe 
Sor, read, and circulate this paper. 


Geo. T. ANGELL. 
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Officers of Parent American Band of Mercy. 

Gro. T. ANGELL, President; SAMUEL E. SAWYER, 
Vice-President; Rev. Tuomas Timmins, Secretary; 
L. STEVENS, Treasurer. 

Over five thousand eight hundred branches 
of the Parent American Band of Mercy have 
been formed, with probably over four hundred 
thousand members. 


PLEDGE, 
“TI will try to be kind to all harmless living 
creatures, and try to protect them from cruel 
usage.” 


4 


Any Band of Mercy member who wishes can cross 
out the word karm/ess from his or her pledge. M. S. P. 
C. A.on our badges mean ‘ Merciful Society Prevention 
of Cruelty to all.” 

We send without cost, to every person asking, 
a copy of Band of Mercy” information and 
other publications. 

Also, without cost, to every person who writes 
that he or she has formed a ‘‘ Band of Mercy” 
by obtaining the signatures of thirty adults or 
children or both —either signed, ov authorized 
to be signed — tothe pledge, also the name chosen 


Jor the *‘ Band” and the name and post-office 


address [town and state] of the President : 

Ist, Our monthly paper, ‘‘Our Dump AnI- 
MALS,” full of interesting stories and pictures, 
for one year. 

2d, Copy of Band of Mercy Information. 

3d, Copy of Band of Mercy Songs. 

4th, Twelve Lessons on Kindness to Animals, 
containing many anecdotes. 

bth, Light Humane Leaflets, containing pic- 
tures and one hundred selected stories and 
poems. 

6th, For the President, an imitation gold 
badge. 

The head officers of Fuventle Temperance 
Associations and teachers and Sunday school 
teachers should be Presidents of Bands of Mercy. 

Nothing is required to be a member, but to 
sign the pledge or authorize it to be signed. 


Any intelligent boy or girl fourteen years 
old can form a Band with no cost, and receive 
what we offer, as before stated. 

To those who wish badges, song and hymn 
books, cards of membership, and a membership 
book for each Band, the prices are, for badges, 
gold or silver imitation, eight cents; ribbon, 
four cents; song and hymn books, with fifty- 
two songs and hymns, two cents; cards of 
membership, two cents; and membership book, 
eight cents. The ‘‘Twelve Lessons on Kind- 
ness to Animals” cost only two cents for the 
whole, bound together in one pamphlet. The 
Humane Leaflets cost twenty-five cents a hun- 
dred, or eight for five cents. 


Everybody, old or young, who wants to do 
a kind act, to make the world happier or bet- 
ter, is invited to address, by letter or postal, 
Geo. T. Angell, Esq., President, 19 Milk Street, 
Boston, Massachusetts, and receive full in- 
formation. 


A Good Order of Exercises for Band of Mercy 
Meetings. 


PARENT AMERICAN BAND OF MERCY. 


Any boy, girl, man or woman can come to our oftices, 


A FRIGHTENED COW. 


1—Sing Band of Mercy song or hymn, and repeat 


the Pledge together. [See Melodies. ]} 

2— Remarks by President, and reading of Report ot 
last Meeting by Secretary. 

3— Readings, Recitations, ‘‘ Memory Gems,” and Anec- 


dotes ot good and noble sayings, and deeds done to | 


both human and dumb creatures, with vocal and instru- 
mental music. 

4—Sing Band of Mercy song or hymn. 

5—A brief address. Members may then tell what the 
have done to make human and dumb creatures happier an 

er. 
6— Enrollment of new members. 
7—Sing Band of Mercy song or hymn. 


sign the above “ Band of Mercy” pledge, and receive a No man who owns a cow can afford to have 
beautitully-tinted paper certificate that the signer isa Life 
of the Band of Mercy,” her afraid of him. It isa loss to the owner 
“« Band of Mercy” member of the Massachusetts Society for | every time she is frightened. To runa cow 
| the Preventi Cruelty to Animals, all without cost, or 
pent by enclosing a two- to pasture AS throw Ing money away. The 
centreturn postage Stamp, — to cow is a milk-making machine, and should 
Gn | kept in the best working condition, and 
at the office by paying ten cents, or have them sent by mail this condition is one of quiet. A cow in any 
by sending us, in postage stamps or otherwise, twelve : fe 
cents. _ way worried will not do her best. Make pets 
| of the cows and they will make money for 
“ Parent American Band.” aw acts | the owner. Zhe milk of a frightened or 
| 5688 Aurora, Ind. 5953 Heidelberg, Miss. 
Formed by Massachusetts So- Wide Awake Band. Pleasant Valley Star Band. 
ciety P. C. A. P., Alta Blackmore. 
5954 S. Harwich, Mass. 
i Never Fail Band. Kind Hearts Band. 
P., Marianna Gifford. > P., Eva G. Tuttle. 
5907 | 5930 Snow Drop Band. 5955 Hartford, Wis. 
= antes a "Band | P., Mrs. Jennie Downey. P., Sherman U. G. Mel- 
istian S. S. Band. | 
P., B.D. Smith. | 5931 Honest and Earnest Band. 
5908 Horicon, Wis. J. 
uilford Band. 
Bate Rend. 5932 The Alpha Band. P., Lucy M. Williams. 
P., Hattie B. Freeman. P., Stanley McMullen. - 
5900 Shaw's Mills, N.C. 5933 The Energetic Band. Washington Band. 
Mrs. Mi Corsbie. | g 
P., Mrs. Maria Corsbie. | P., Jennie Stark. P., Magaie Yale, 
Pensacola. 5934 Aurora Band. 5958 Aurora, Ind. 
P. inc. Weekly P., Anna Wilbur. Hallelujah Band. 
Annie Kupfrian. P., Nettie Cheek. 
5935 Band of Love. 
sali i 59S ippi and. 
5911 New Haven, Conn. P., Rosalia Schipper. 
Lewis Band. | -» Belle Stapp. 
P Cl 5936 Golden Rule Band. 
P., Emma W. Taylor. 5960 Pansy Band. 
3912 Brooklyn, N. Y: P., Mrs. Carrie E. Heaton. 
Public School No. 23. 5937 Violet Band. ‘ eae 
Golden Rule Band P., Nina C. Wimmer. 5961 Ohio River Band. __ 
P., Lucie Du Chennie. 
5918 Honest Schoolboys’ Band. | 5938 Hope Band. Com 
P., M. J. Keenan. P., Louise Severin. Our Boys Band. 
ee P., Mrs. L. A. Gates. 
5914 Westtown, Pa. 5939 Star Band. , Gates 
P., Miriam Elfreth. Retta Brodbeck. 5963 Fenton, Mich. 
P., Fred Barber. 
5915 Cheyney, Pa. 5940 Farmington, Mo. S.. Hattie A. om 
Wayside Band. Elmwood Seminary Band. 
5964 Pittsford, Mich. 
Loyal Temp. Legion Band. 
5916 Templeton, Cal. T., Katy Forster. 
P., Rev. F. H. Robinson. “9 
5941 Jersey City, N. J. 5965 Monterey, Cal 
5917 Templeton, Cal. Public School No. 7. of Hee. 
P., Rev. O. H. Duggins. E. M. Ransom Band. > Cie Beall 
P., Imogene H. Wheeler. S Gu. Kenyon. 
5918 Pas Robles, Cal. ’ 
P., Rev. G. Merrifield. 5942 Troy, N. Y. 5966 Pacific Grove. Cal. 
ProgressiveLyceum Band. Mend, 
5919 Salinas, Cal. P., Charles M. Austin. DP. thes. N. E. Mav. 
Je | S., Cyprus Johnson. 
5943 Evans Mills, N. Y. 
5920 P.. W. H. McFarland. District No. 15 Band. 
E. B. Hatel P., Alice A. Northrope. THE MOUSE. 
P., Mrs. M. E. Abbott. | Jacksonville, | With a piece of cheese, 
| ‘It tickled so a little mouse 
P., Wm. M. Artwell. 
#., Kelsey. It almost made him sneeze. 
5924 Dayton, Ohio. ,5945  P., Mrs. H. L. Johnson. An old rat said, ‘“There’s dan- 
Chapel St. Band. | ; ger! 
vit = 6 P., Mrs. L. B. Robinson. | er 
P., Mary C. Clark. | | Be careful where you go.” 
| 5925 Chelsea, Mass. 15947 P., Mrs. E. A. Braden. | ‘‘Nonsense!” said the other, 
Chester Ave. Chapel S. 5. | : “IT don’t think you know.” 
5948 P., Miss A. M. Edwards. | So he walked in boldly,— 
:, Vora D. B 
| S.& T..John Taylor. | 5949 P., Mrs. M. E. Kinlock. | Nobody in sight,— 
‘ | | First he took a nibble, 
5926 Taunton, Mass. 15950 P., Mrs. A. V. Artrell. 
Sumner St. School. | 
P., Geo. W. Briggs. P., Cecelia Stewart. 
ust as quick as wink, 
5927 Rockville. Conn. | 
Star Band. 15952 P., Mrs. S. L. Cohen. Catching mousie fast there, 


P., Selma Winkler. 


S., Mrs. E. L. Olney. ‘*Cause he didn’t think.” 


Our Dumb Animals. | 
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Our Dumb Animals. 


Ovur Dumps ANIMALS. 
Boston, May, 1888. 


NEW BANDS OF MERCY. 
Our list shows sixty-one new “ Bands of 
Mercy ” this month. 
month. 


We had fifty-five last 
The total number being now five 
thousand nine hundred and sixty-six. 
SHANGHAI, CHINA. 

We have from Mrs. L. L. Gulick news of 
several new “Bands of Mercy” in China, and 
an order for our badges and publications. 

BULL FIGHTING PROHIBITED IN 
MENICO. 

Our readers will remember that in the winter 
of 1884 and °85 buildings and an amphitheatre 
were erected on grounds adjoining the Interna- 
tional Exposition at New Orleans, and bulls 
and bull fighters brought from Mexico, and a 
series of brutal exhibitions was about to begin, 
when we appealed through the New Orleans 
papers to the authorities and all good citizens 
to stop them. The Picayune and other leading 
New Orleans papers aided the appeal, the Gov- 
ernor of Louisiana ordered that they should not 
be permitted. The bulls and fighters were sent 
back to Mexico and the buildings and grounds 
stood vacant. Since that time we have been seek- 
ing opportunities to reach Mexico, sending hu- 
mane literature, aiding in forming a Band of 
Mercy in Matamoras, and sending to Editors 
and others in New Mexico this paper and other 
publications. Itis with great pleasure that we 
read on this April 19th the following special 
despatch to the Boston Herald: 

Mexico, via GALVESTON, Tex., April 18, 188s. 
Gen. Gonzalez, formerly President of the Re- 
public, and now Governor of the State of Gua- 
naxuato, has taken a bold and decisive step in 
decreeing the suppression of bull-fighting in 
that State. He declares that the sport is de- 
moralizing and leading the people into habits 
of wastefulness and disorder, and that the em- 
ployment of large sums for constructing bull 
rings and maintaining them is entirely impro- 
per in the present state of civilization. He de- 
clares that educational interests and manufac- 
turing enterprises suffer from the use of so 
much money in this barbaric sport, and that 
habits of public order and economy are de- 
stroyed by it. Accordingly he orders the sum- 
mary prohibition of bull-fighting in his State. 

We have written General Gonzalez, thanking 
him in behalf of the humane people of the 
United States. And tf friends who can afford it 
will sufficiently increase our Missionary Fund 
we will try to carry general humane education 
into Mexico. We should be glad to have some 
of our best literature translated into the Spanish 
language if we had the means todo it. 

Geo. T. ANGELL. 

Last year one hundred and twenty bull fights 
were given in the City of Mexico. 

EVERY CLERGYMAN AND LAWYER. 

In addition to our regular circulation, zn- 
cluding about five thousand editors in the 
United States and Territories, we send this 
number to every clergyman, Protestant and 
Roman Catholic, and every lawyer in the 
State. 


THE WOMAN’S CHRISTIAN TEMPER- 
ANCE UNION. 

As our readers know, we have during the 
past year been corresponding with the above 
powerful organization, in regard to carrying 
humane education for the protection of ani- 
mals into their Juvenile Societies, all over this 
country. 

We have the happiness of saying to 
our readers that we have now in our hands a 
most interesting and effective series of les- 
sons on this subject, which has been pre- 
pared by Alice MW. Guernsey, for the W. C. 
T. U., is to be printed in a few weeks 
at their great publishing house at Chicago, 
and sent out on its mission of mercy all 
over this country. 

“ Praise God from whom all blessings flow.” 


-— 


ABOUT FOURTEEN THOUSAND 
LETTERS. 


About fourteen thousand letters have gone out from our 
offices during the past year. Of the thousands we have 
received we have kept no count. 

That our friends may know what these letters we are 
daily receiving are, we give a few extracts from recent 
ones. 

FARGO, DAKOTA. 

“7 enclose $10.95 in payment for Our Dumb Animals. It 
is by far the best paper I can find for my Sunday-school, 
and Iam glad to be able to secure Such literature.” 

A.C. ANDREWs. 


ST. LOUIS, MO. 


“Please send immediately 200 //umane Leaflets, 50 
welve Lessons, ) Band of Mercy Information, 50 Mem- 
bership Cards, 1 Band of Mercy Register, 24 gold badges, 

tive dollars enclosed}. L enclose programme of my con- 
cert. It was a grand success every way. I have 96 mem- 
bers. 


ve 


Mrs. I. H. Hout. 
Aaswer. Glad to send. 
QUEBEC. 
.* Band ot Mercy’ in connection 
vw Anglican Cathedral, Que- 
us Band of Mercy information 


“We desire to form 
with the Sunday-school 
bec, Canada. Can you ser 
to guide us in organizing 


E. 1, REXFORD. 
Answer. Glad to send. 
NEW HAVEN, CONN. 

“T want to reach every driver in this city and have com- 
menced work systematically. J give each the humane lea- 
flets zand 4, also ‘care of horses” They receive them with 
‘pleasure and all read them, enclose check for $6.50. We 
want more literature.” 

A. D. F. 

Answer. Glad to send. 

Another New Haven lady asks us in behalf of the super- 
intendent of public schools to address the public school 
teachers of that city, and finding that we cannot, asks for 
400 copies of Nashville address to be given to the teachers. 

Answer. Glad to send, 


CLEVELAND, OHIO. 


A good friend asks that we send the Superintendent of 
Instruction 5,000 humane leatlets to be given to the 625 
teachers of that city. We answer that the calls upon our 
Missionary Fund ave now so large from Cities, States and 
Territories where there are no Socteties that we would like 
to have her see if the Cleveland Society will not pay for the 
leaflets at cost prices. 


BUTLER, EDGEFIELD CO., SOUTH CAROLINA. 
am teaching a large school here and think 


much good with your assistance, 
formation, &c.” 


I may do 
Please send me full in- 


Mrs. JoHN Davis. 
Answer. Glad to send. 


CHATTANOOGA, TENN. 

‘I must beg vou to come again to my help by giving me 
an idea how best to form something like 300 children into 
‘Bands of Mercy.’ Vhe papers received from youare doing 
great good, &c., &c.”’ 

L. L. PERHAM. 

Answer. Glad to send you help. 


AURORA, INDIANA. 


“I have been very successful 
Society of 77 members a 
I enclose lists. C 


dispensable 


here, organized a Humane 
ed frvelve ‘Bands of Mercy? 
an you give me literature, 7 7s almost tn- 
in my work, &c., &c.” 


C. S. HUBBARD. 


Answer. Glad to send. 


MELENA, ARKANSAS. 

“My Band ot Mercy is doing well. 1 write to ask for 
the Helena Public Library a bound volume of ‘Our Dumb 
Animals,’ &c.” 

Mrs. Naomi H. Moore. 

Answer. Glad to send. 

OTTAWA, CANADA. 

A member of Parliament writes for help to get a law 
prohibiting the shooting of live pigeons in Canada from 
traps tor sport. 

We send him our law, tell how it was obtained bya 
petition from some four hundred clergymen of various de- 
nominations and many others —the cruelty practised in 
catching the pigeons, in keeping them, finally in shooting 
them, particularly when done by unskilled hoodlums, who 
have the same right to gamble on pigeon shoots as those 
whose example they follow. We close with the hope that 
our letter may help abolish this cruel, unnecessary and un- 
christian sport, which no gentleman would care to take his 
wife or little daughters to witness, and substitute trials of 
skill which all can witness with pleasure. 


OTTAWA AGAIN. 
Deputy Minister of Education, J. George Hodgins, 
writes for various humane publications. 
Answer. Glad to send. 


BOSTON. 
“God bless you my good brother. You are more to be 


envied than the President of the United States.” 
Answer. We have no desire to change places. 


PROVIDENCE 
Asks for five bound volumes of “Our Dumb Animals” 
for the training schools of that city. 
Answer. Dear Madam :—J/f our Missionary Fund were 


| large enough nothing would give me greater pleasure than 


to put a bound volume of **Our Dumb Animals” into every 
school in America, but at present we must use what we 
have principally in those great States and Territories 
where there are no Societies for the protection of dumb ant- 
mals, and no man to plead their cause. 
Thanking you, I am very respectfully, 
Geo. T. ANGELL. 
CONNECTICUT 

Asks the duty of the Society as to permitting Agassiz 
Societies to kill birds. 

Answer. Plain duty to enforce the laws of the State 
against all who violate them. 


SAN FRANCISCO 

Asks for help in an endeavor to extend the jurisdiction 
of the San Francisco Society over the entire State of Cali- 
fornia. 

Answer. Glad to send. 
SOUTHERN ILLINOIS NORMAL UNIVERSITY. 
Asks aid in forming a Society P. C. A. 
Answer. Glad to send, 


HARTSELLE, ALABAMA, 
Tells of interest there and wants publications. 
Answer. Glad to send, 


JACKSONVILLE, FLORIDA. 
We wish we could publish this whole letter with its story 
f good work done and doing, including twelve new 
‘Bands of Mercy” and lots of subscriptions for “Our 
Dumb Animals.” 


MADISON, INDIANA. 

Please send me a package of your humane literature. I 
will visit all the schools and form Bands of Mercy. Don’t 
fail to send me fifty copies or more of the Nashville address, 
which I regard as the most telling and instructive paper in 
the catalogue of humane literature. 


C. S. HUBBARD. 
Answer. Glad to send, 
ST. LOUIS. 

Seventy-two ladies of St. Louis have formed a Society 
under the name of “* The Golden Chain,” and meet every 
Tuesday afternoon ata private residence. Jts mission— 
the humane education of the children of St. Louis. They 
order a large quantity of our humane literature. 

We answer gladly this most interesting letter. 


SALEM, WEST VIRGINIA. 

Principal of School writes for humane literature, and 
encloses a notice cut from New York Tribune that he can 
get it by writing. 

Answer. Glad to send. 


SHREVEPORT, LOUISIANA. 

“Please send me literature and I will try to form a 
‘Band of Mercy’ here.” 

Mrs. J. D. Murray. 

Answer. Glad te send. 

FRANKLIN, KENTUCKY. 

“Please send two packages of your literature for our 
Methodist and Baptist Sunday-schools.” 

Mrs. M. C. CorrreLt. 

Answer. Glad to send. 

MADISON, INDIANA. 

“We are to havea Vass Meeting of Bands of Mercy next 
Sunday afternoon. How I wish you could be here and look 
into the faces of the hundreds of happy children you have 
been instrumental in making so by your publications.” 

‘ Cc. S.H. 

The foregoing are simply specimens of thousands we 
have received during the past year. 


si 


Our ability to do mis- 
n work for dumb animals is limited only dy the amount 
of our Missionary Fund. 
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* When T was playing wid my braudder.” 


From Ticknor & 


(pend 


“When will I hear de banjo tumming.’’ 


Co.’s Llustrated **Old Folks at Home.” 


OLD FOLKS AT HOME. 


\ TJ AY down upon de Swanee ribber, 
Far, far away, 

Dere’s wha my heart is turning ebber, 
Dere’s wha de old folks stay. 

All up and down de whole creation 
Sadly I roam, | 

Still longing for de old plantation, 
And for de old folks at home. 


CHORUS. 


All de world am sad and dreary, 
Ebrywhere I roam ; 

Oh, darkeys, how my heart grows weary, 
Far from de old folks at home ! 


All round de little farm I wander’d 
When I was young ; 

Den many happy days I squander’d, 
Many de songs I sung. 

When I was playing wid my brudder, 
Happy was I; 

Oh, take me to my kind old mudder ! 


Dere let me live and die. CHORUS. 


One little hut among de bushes, 
One dat I love, 

Still sadly to my mem’ry rushes, 
No matter where I rove. 

When will I see de bees a-humming 
All round de comb? 

When will I hear de banjo tumming, 


Down in my good old home? CHORUS. 


A MAN with ¢hree cur dogs following him 
along Water Street was asked by a young dude 
‘‘What those dogs were good for?” The man 
replNed by asking ‘‘ What two-thirds of the men 


under my bed! 
Fido! Fido! 


were good for?” The dude went his way | @dl right, it ts 
pondering on the problem. — Augusta (Me. ) 
Reporter. 
Tue greatest of home rulers — the baby. Boston Transc 


Miss P——— 


REASSURING. 
(going to bed) —Somebody’s 
My goodness! 


“Don’t kill the toads, the ugly toads, 
That hop around your door. 
Each meal, the little toad doth eat 


Can it be Fido? A hundred bugs or more. 


[She holds out her hand under 


the bed, and the wise burglar licks it]. 


Fido. 


sense of smell than civilized people. 
savages get together, how they must suffer.— 


ripe. 


He sits around with aspect meck, 
Until the bug hath neared; 

Then ghoots he forth his little tongue, 
Like lightning double-geared. 


Oh! 


And then he soberly doth wink, 
And shut his ugly mug, 

And patiently doth wait until 
Ther@ comes another bug! 


When two 


Our Dumb Animals 
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iy that the savage has a more acute 
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TO THE FIVE THOUSAND PAPERS ON 
OUR EXCHANGE LIST. 

Very many of the about five thousand 
editors in the United States and Territories 
to whom this paper is sent from our “ J/s- 
stonary Fund” each month, have written us 
fora package of our other humane publica- 
tions. We are glad to say that it will give us 
pleasure, so long as our “ Mftsstonary Fund” 
holds out, to send without cost such a pack- 
age to every editor in this country who asks 
for it. 


— 
=_ 


JACKSONVILLE, FLORIDA. 


Extract from letter of a Boston young lady who 
has been distributing our humane literature in 
Florida : 

JACKSONVILLE, April 12, 1888. 

** Next Sabbath every white clergyman in this 
city well preach upon Cruelty to Animals, to be 
followed the following Sunday by the colored 
clergymen.” 

$$ 
NEW ORLEANS PICAYUNE. 


The New Orleans Picayune ot April 12, 
speaking of the work of our Mass. Society, says: 

‘** All this good work has been done by the 
Massachusetts S. P. C. A. It may wellbe proud 
of its record and of its president who gives his 
entire time, gratuitously, to the service of the 
dumb creatures. 

Of allthe work done by this Soctety perhaps the 
best was the establishment of the Missionary Fund, 
which ts to scatter the seeds of mercy broadcast 
over our land, hoping and trusting that every- 
where there will spring up socteties to protect 
the creatures that suffer and are dumb.” 

Kind readers, send us a donation to increase 
this fund if you can afford it. 


LITTLE ROCK, ARKANSAS. 

Froma Little Rock, Arkansas, exchange pa- 
per we take this :— 

‘Miserable objects are many of the horses seen 
upon our streets. If some of the poor wretched 
creatures could open their mouths and speak, 
what stories would pour forth to rouse the heart 
and quicken the dull ear of careless humanity. 
Hot days of thirst and bitter cold days of hun- 
ger vie with each other for the first rank in 
exceeding wretchedness. Seasons tn which the 
terrible monotony of mtsery ts only broken by 
the more desperate misery of greater loads, 
poorer food, deeper mud holes, longer hours, 
and keener lashes upon the qutvering flesh.” 

Little Rock is only one place in ten thousand 
where such stghts are daily seen. How we do 
wish we had a Miss‘onary Fund sufficient to 
carry Humane Education and ‘‘Bands of Mercy” 
into every school in all these towns. 


—_ 


NEW ORLEANS. 

We are glad to see that the Louisiana Society 
is waking up, and to learn from Mrs. Schaffter 
that they are about to have an office, and that 
she has kindly consented to act as Secretary. 
We have given many addresses in New Orleans 


and distributed there thousands of copies of 


humane publications, and feel deep interest 
that there should be established in that city a 
humane headquarters for the South. 


You never lose by doing a good Act. 


THE CATTLE KINGS. 

If any man in Massachusetts or other State 
where similar laws exist, should permit @ sézgle 
horse or cow to starve to death, he would be de- 
nounced by the whole community, shut out from 
respectable society, arrested, tried, convicted, 
and sentenced to perhaps a year’s imprisonment 
in a jail or house of correction. How much 
better is the man who causes ten thousand cattle 
to be driven from more Southern States and 
Territories to the vast treeless plains of the 
North, puts his brand upon them and then leaves 
them withouta particle of food or shelter to 
live, or die of slow starvation while he goes to 
some Eastern or Southern city to spend the 
winter in idleness and luxury. 

3rother editors all over this country who 
read this article, 7¢ ¢s zz your power to stop 
this cruel bustness by making tt as infamous as tt 
deserves to be. Please do it. 

GEO. T. ANGELL, 
President of the Mass. Society for the Pre- 
vention of Cruelty to Animals, and of the 
Parent American Band of Mercy. 
THE CATTLE KINGS. 

A Wyoming correspondent of ‘** The Chicago 
Times” writes that in the winter of 1886 and 1887 
half a million cattle were permitted to die on the 
plains of starvation. 

**In every little gulch might be seen cattle 
staggering trom weakness as they vainly tried to 
nibble the short grass to prolong their tortured 
existence a few hours longer.” 

He also states that dest winter one firm lost 
over eighteen thousand, fhe greatest loss being 
cows that had been or were sucking calves. 

If the cattle on a thousand hills are God's, 
and He cares for His dumb creatures, there will 
be a fearful reckoning for these ** Cattle Kings” 
one of these days, and we hope that not only the 
religious press of the country, butall the nearly 
five thousand editors to whom we send this 
paper, will have something to say on this sub- 
ject until this ca¢¢/e kéng business shall be ended, 
and each farmer in the West getting rid of the 
monopoly of these great capitalists, shall raise 
such number of cattle as he can properly care for. 


$200. 

The following placard is sent to our agents 
all over the State, to be put up in railroad 
depots and other public places : 

I am authorized by the Directors of the 
Massachusetts Society for the Prevention of 
Cruelty to Animals, to offer ten prizes of $10 
each, and twenty prizes of $5 each, for evi- 
dence by which we shall convict persons of 
violating the laws of Massachusetts by killing 
any insect-eating bird or taking eggs from its 
nest. 

All communications on the subject should 
be sent to Captain CHARLES A. CURRIER, 
Chief Prosecuting Agent, 19 Milk Street, 
Boston. 


GEO. T. ANGELL, 
President of the Massachusetts Soctety for the 
Prevention of Cruelty to Antmals. 
$25. 
DOCKING AND DOG FIGHTING. 
Iam authorized by the Directors of the 
Massachusetts Society for the Prevention of 
Cruelty to Animals, to offer prizes of twenty- 
five dollars each for evidence by which the 
Society shall be able to convict parties who 
violate the laws of Massachusetts by dog- 


jighting, cock-fighting, or docking the tails of | 


horses. 
Geo. T. ANGELL, President. 


LETTERS THAT HELP. 
New York Ciry, March 30, 1888. 
Please find enclosed ten dollars for your Mis- 
stonary Fund. I wish the sum could bea hundred 
times as large as tt ts. 
Respectfully, 
GEORGIANA KENDALL. 


Boston, April 7, 1888. 
DEAR Mr. ANGELL, 
Please accept five dollars for your Missionary 
Fund. 
[A teacher ina Boston public school. } 
Boston, April 9. 
Mrs. J. W. J. hands us twenty-five dollars fo 
be used as we think best. We put it iv the Mis- 
stonary Fund, though we should be glad to put it 
tn both our funds it we could. 


DE-HORNING OF CATTLE. 
Several prominent gentlemen in different parts 
of the country have recently written asking my 
opinion in regard to a subject which is now occu- 
pying the attention of our farmers very largely, 
namely, the cutting off the entire horns of cat- 
tle, leaving them zot headless, but hornless. 
Ata recent discussion before a large body of 
| Massachusetts farmers, a most prominent Agri- 
culturist took the position that the cattle belong 
to the owner — he has supreme control, and the 
only question is what will pay him the largest 
prot. It, on the whole, he can make more out 
of his cattle by subjecting them to this painful and 
bloody operation, then every farmer may adopt it. 
I start from a different standpoint. Away 
back in the book of Genesis I find that 
God, not man, made the cattle. <A little farther 
on, **God remembered the cattle;” a little farther 
on, ‘*‘ He caused grass to grow for the cattle;” 
and a little farther on, ‘‘ the cattle on a thousand 
hills are His.” Itis theestablished law of Mas- 
sachusetts that the human owner has only a 
qualified ownership. ‘*He may buy, sell and 
use, but he may not inflict unnecessary cruelty.” 
Is the cutting off the horns of cattle unneces- 
sary cruelty? It inflicts more or less suffering; 
it deprives them of all means of defence; they 
cannot protect themselves, they cannot protect 
their calves; they, or their calves, may be torn 
by vicious dogs, kicked by vicious horses, tor- 
mented by vicious boys; they can only suffer 
and die. 


On the other hand, with horns they sometimes 
destroy human life, and often injure each other. 
The strong drive the weak. 

It seems to me that the whole matter can be 
easily settled by the well established principle of 
law, ‘* Sic utere tuo ut alienum non laedas,” viz., 
Each is bound to so use his own as not to injure 
another's. If a dog kills sheep or poultry, he 
should be confined or killed. Ifa horned animal 
by use of its horns tramples upon the rights of 
other animals weaker than itself, then confine it, 
or cut off its horns. But to cut off the horns of 
peaceable animals that do not interfere with the 
rights of the weaker, seems to me an uzreason- 
able, unnecessary and cruel practice, and a clear 
violation of the laws of Massachusetts and other 
States, enacted for the protection of dumb ani- 
mals. 

Geb. T. ANGELL, 

President of the Mass. Society for the Preven- 

tion of Cruelty to Animals, and of the 
Parent American Band of Mercy. ~ 


INTERVALE, N. H. 


Our friends who spend the summer at this beautiful place 
will learn with regret of the death, on March 5th, of Frank 
| Pendexter, the little invalid who interested so many in the 


’ 
“Band of Mercy” which he formed there last summer. 
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HOW JINKS DROVE 
THE BURGLARS. 


By kind permission of 
“Golden Days,” Philadel- 
phia, we republish from that 
paper the following inter- 
esting story by JuLiA K. 
HILDRETH. 


My sailor Uncle, Bob, | 
brought me home a mon- | 
key which he had picked 
up somewhere during his | finished 
last voyage. He was quite 
alarge animal, and Uncle 
Bob had named him Jinks. 


roughly as I did. 
One cold, 


ringing 


minutes at the beginning and end of the day’s work. 
helped me in this performance, and would sometimes be so 
eager to reach the little tower that he would spring from my 
arms and scamper up the narrow, winding stairs before me, 
seize the rope with his paws, and tug at itso heartily that he 
succeeded in bringing 

out quite a loud peal. 
I think Jinks enjoyed 
pulling the bell as tho- 


stormy 
evening, after I 


Jinks 


had 
the 


Fora long whileI thought 
him stupid; but now I sup- 


Y 

ose he must have been 
for his lost 
friends and relations, be- 
cause he afterward proved , 
himself anything but stu- 
pid. 

I spent most of my time, 
for several weeks after I 
received him, in trying to 
teach him various tricks, 
and had almost given up in 
despair, for he seemed not 
to pay the least attention 
to me, when, one afternoon, 
without any previous indi- 
cation that he could do 
them, he went through the 
whole set of tricks that I 
had been trying to teach 
to him. 
to his 


Then, returning 
usual corner, he 
turned his back upon me, 
as much as to say, ‘‘There! 
are you satisfied? Now let 
me alone.” 

After this I never called 
Jinks stupid. But even 
when I had become very 
fond of him, the men in 
the factory where my father 
was overseer seemed to dis- NY NSS 
like him, or rather, I should say, regarded him 
with a kind of superstitious terror. 

I was only fourteen, and mischievous, as most 
boys are; so I quite enjoyed their fears, and 
used frequently to take Jinks to the factory, just 
to have a little fun at their expense. 

At last, one day, the workmen went in a body 
to my father and demanded that Jinks should 
be kept out ofthe room. Some went so far as 
to say that he bewitched the machinery, and 
that something was sure to go wrong while he 
sat on a beam far out of their reach, watching 
them with his sharpeyes. But they all lived to 
think differently. 

Although I kept Jinks out of the workrooms 
after this, he always accompanied me_ both 
morning and evening, when I went to ring the 
bell; for I had coaxed father to assign me that 
duty. 

How I did love to pull the little, jangling bell 
which hung in the small tower at the top of our 
piano factory! I am sure I cannot tell why, 
since it took me out of bed full two hours before 
I should otherwise have risen, and often made 
me late for supper at night: for it was the 
custom of our place to ring the bell for ten 


ARMS, 


bell, Jinks became so frisky and playtul that it 
took mea long time to catch him. For some 
reason, he would not obey my call, and kept 
climbing up the sides of the bell-tower, and 
crawling along the watching me 
roguishly with his bright little eyes. 

At last, however, after a long chase. I did 
manage to seize him, but this had taken so 
much time that when I descended the stairs and 
peeped into the work-room, it was deserted. 

All the men had gone home, and I heard the 
watchman fastening the windows in the little 
office at the end of the hall, where the safe 
containing the money stood, and where all the 
business of the firm was transacted. 

I looked into the room to bid him good-night. 
As I did so, he turned and called out : 

“Frank, is that you? Stop a minute. 
to speak to you.” 

As the light of the lantern he carried fell on 
his face, I noticed that he looked very grave. 
So I said: 

‘‘What is the matter. Mr. West?” 

“Tam dreadfully worried,” replied the watch- 
man. ‘‘As I was coming into the factory 
awhile ago, a man put this in my hand.” 


beams, 


I want 


“T WALKED RIGHT UP TO THEM ALL, WITH JINKS IN MY 


AND SAID OUT LOUD, ‘HERE HE Is! HERE’S 


THE FELLOW THAT RANG THE BELL!’ ” 


As he spoke, he gave me a piece of crumpled 
paper, with these words written upon it in 
pencil: 

“Come home at once. Your wife has met 
with a bad accident.” 

“It is a long walk to my place and back,” 
continued Mr. West, ‘‘and I have no one to 
leave here. What am I to do?” 

Itold him if he would stop at the village and 
tell my father that he had left me in charge, I 
would be very willing to stay until he came 
back. 

“TI am obliged to you,” replied Mr. West, 
gratefully. ‘‘There’s not the least danger of any 
accident happening. The fires are all out, with 
the exception of the one in the large work-room, 
and as I have been all over the place, you can 
make yourself comfortable in there.” 

He was in such a hurry to be gone that he was 
half-way down the hall before he had finished 
speaking. 

How strange and lonesome the work-room 
looked by the dim light of my lantern, when, 
after I had closed and locked the outer door, I 
returned with Jinks still clinging to me and seat- 
ed myself on a bench by the side of the stove! 
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Jinks seemed to feel the dreariness of the 
place fully as much as I did, for he curled him- 
selfup on my knee. opening and shutting his 
eves in a very melancholy manner. 

Two hours passed slowly away and I began to 
expect Mr. West 


} 
clock Over the 


back, but the hands of the 
office-door pointed to nine and 
still he did not come. 

The piano factory was a long, rambling, two- 
story building. The work-room, where I sat. 
occupied the entire second floor with the excep- 
tion of the office and a narrow hall which con- 
tained the staircases, one leading to the lower 
floor and the other to the bell-tower. 

All about me stood the bodies of unfinished 
pianos. and in the silence a string would occa- 
sionally loosen with a sound which startled me 
not a little: and just as I had fallen asleep a 
wire snapped with so loud a twang that it 
brought me to my feet and sent Jinks scamper- 
ing away among the rafters overhead, chattering 
with tright. 

I was beginning to smile at my foolish alarm, 
when I became aware of a monotonous scratch- 
ing sound which seemed to come from the 
office. 

At first I thought it must be a rat gnawing 
under the floor. I stooped to lift the lantern 
from the bench at my side, when I saw that it 
was burning very dimly, and as I raised it, it 
went out altogether and I was left in darkness. 

Then I noticed that there was a faint light 
glimmering in the office. The scratching noise 
continued, and now there was something about 
it that alarmed me. It did not sound at all like 
a rat. 

I moved cautiously across the work-room for 
fear of bumping myself against some of the 
pianos that filled it. 

When I came to the office-door I paused in 
astonishment, for the window leading into the 
yard, where great piles of wood were kept to 
season, stood wide open. 

Three men were bending over the safe in the 
corner. They caught sight of my white and 
astonished face before I had time to move or 
utter a word. 

Instantly I was seized, my hands tied behind 
meand my feet fastened together with strong 
cords. Then I was carried into the work-room 
again and rolled over upon my face, like a bundle 
of sticks. 

Of course I struggled, but I did not cry out, 
for I reflected that if I made any noise, they 
would certainly gag me and so prevent me from 
being able to warn Mr. West when he arrived, 
as I expected he would every moment. 

I could not see what was going on in the 
office, but I heard the men moving about and 
talking in low tones. 

As I lay in the dark, listening attentively for 
any sound outside, I felt something tugging at 
the cord that bound my feet. I knew at once 
that it was Jinks, and somehow his action re- 
called the way he pulled the bell that evening. 

** Oh,” I thought, ‘if I could only reach that 
bell now, I could not only save the money that 
I knew must be in the safe, but perhaps Mr. 
West's life and my own.” 

I struggled fora moment or two, but only suc- 
ceeded in cutting my wrists and ankles and 
drawing the cords still tighter about them 

Jinks crept close to my face and began patting 
it compassionately with his little. cold hands. 

Suddenly an idea came into my mind. It 
might not succeed, but it was only chance. 

‘‘Jinks,” I whispered, ‘tring the bell.” 

He shivered and crept closer to me. 


I seldom punished my pet, but when I did, 
he shunned me for a day or two afterward. The 
word ‘‘whip” always sent him flying to obey. 
So I whispered sternly: 

**Ring the bell, Jinks, or 'll whip you!” 

With a bound and a spring, 

“What's that?” exclaimed one of the bur- 
glars, entering the room hastily with his lan- 
tern. 


he left my side. 


“All right,” he called, reassuringly, as 
he turned the light upon me for an instant and 
then went back. 

They had evidently succeeded in opening the 
outer door of the safe, for I heard them disput- 
ing about the quickest way of forcing the inner 
one. 

I had only a faint hope that Jinks would obey 
my command, but even that left me entirely 
now, and I almost forgot the monkey’s existence 
in my horror, as I heard a quick rap on the 
outer door, and I knew that Mr. West had re- 
turned. 

I would have called out to warn him at any 
risk to myself, but as he knocked again a hand 
was placed over my mouth, and I heard a step 
go down the hall slowly and stealthily. 

It had reached the lower staircase, and I was 
trembling and trying to free my mouth from the 
hand upon it, when suddenlyI heard the first 
creaking sound of the bell-rope. After all 
Jinks had been true. 

The man at my side gave a start: he must 
have heard it, too. Then, asa queer, uneven 
cling! clang! pealed out, he sprang to his feet. 

After a moment’s pause, the bell sounded 
again, and in the silent night I knew it must 
reach the ears of all living in the village. Now 
it went merrily on, with a jerking movement 
and a long pause between each peal. 

To my great joy I heard the man who had 
gone toward the door come running back. He 
rushed into the work-room, and as _ he passed, 
seized the man bending over me by the arm. 

‘*Come!” he cried, ‘‘it’s all up. 
village will be down on us.” 


The whole 


They looked fiercely at me, as though they 
wished they had time to punish me, but the 
noise at the door grew louder, and the bell in 
the tower kept up its ringing, so they ran on 
together into the little office. 

As they disappeared from my sight, I heard 
a crash below. and a great hubbub of voices, 
anda sound of many feet in the hall. Then a 
great number of men from the village, headed 
by my father and Mr. West, crowded into the 
room where lI lay. 

‘The office!” I cried. ‘‘They are opening 
the sate! Hurry!” 

Mr. West and all the others ran on, but 
father took out his knife and cut the cords which 
bound my wrists and ankles. I bore the marks 
of them for many days after. 

As soon as I was able to move, we followed 
Then I saw that the safe was open 
and some letters and packages scattered upon 
the floor. 


the others. 


Some of the men who had come to my assist- 
ance were already in the vard behind the fac- 
tory, climbing over the piles of board and 
searching in and out among the lumber. 

While they were still hunting, father said to 
me: 

‘*Frank, who rang the bell?” 

Then I remembered poor Jinks, and ran up 
the tower stairs in great haste, to find him 
crouching in a corner, shivering and quite ex- 
hausted, with the bell-rope still in his hand. 

I caught him up in my arms and ran back to 
the office. 


I foundsthat during my absence Mr. Hunter 
and another_of the owners of the piano factory 
had arrived, under the impression that a fire 
had broken out in the building. 

‘Fortunately nothing is missing,” said Mr. 
Hunter after he had examined the safe, ‘‘but if 
the men had not been alarmed just when they 
were, we should 
amount of money. 
bell?” 

Then I walked right up to them all, with 
Finks tu my arms, and said out loud, because I 
was so Proud of him: 

“Here heis! Here's the fellow thal rang thi 
bell.” 

I tell you after that Jinks was petted and 
praised and made a hero of by every one, until 
I was quite afraid he would Be spoiled. 

Before we went home that night, the burglars 
were discovered, hiding among the wood-piles. 

They were recognized as three well-known 
house-breakers, who had committed many suc- 
cessful robberies. They were sent to prison, 
where I hope they repented and reformed. 

Mr. West, the watchman, told me that the 
note given him that night was part of the plan 
to rob the safe, for he had found his wife per- 
fectly well; but as she had gone to visit a neigh- 
bor, he had a long search for her. 

From that time Mr. West and all the workmen 
in the factory seemed never to grow tired of 
petting Jinks, and after awhile they clubbed to- 
gether and bought him a silver collar which he 
now wears. 


certainly have lost a large 
Who did you say rang the 


Many years have passed since Jinks rang the 
bell and frightened the burglars, and he has 
grown old and grave, but he is still a great 
favorite, and I love him more than ever. 

CRUELTY 


IN COUNTRY TOWNS. 

We do not think it best to fill our columns with the horri- 
ble details of cruelty which we have to read ourselves. 
But lest some of our friends should under-estimate the 
importance of the work we are doing we give the follow- 
ing, taken from the Boston papers of April 7th, as a sam- 
ple, we are sorry to say, of many cases still found in our 
country towns. 

“The attention of Agent Anderson, of the M.S. P.C. 
Animals, was last week called to the condition of the cattle 
owned by W. L. S., in Hubbardston, and upon investi- 
gation, the agent found thirty-eight head in the barn all in 
an emaciated condition, alive with vermin and suffering for 
food. Inthe barn were four dead cows, three dead calves 
and two cows in an apparently dying condition, The agent 
saw them provided with food, and obtained a warrant for 
S., who appeared before the District Court at Gardner on 
Wednesday, where he pleaded guilty, and was fined $15 and 
costs, a total of $26.65. 

In the barn of C. T. T., Mr. Anderson found twenty-six 
sheep, cighteen lambs and eleven head of stock, with only a 
half ton of hay inthe barn. The sheep are so poor the agent 
said he could split a pumpkin on the backbone of either, 
and that he actually hung his hat on the hip bones of some 
of the cattle. T.was also arraigned in court, and held in 
$300 for appearance on the 11th inst. 

On the farm of Mr. B., at Middlefield, twenty cattle, six 
calves and three horses were also found in a suftering con- 
dition. A three-years-old colt was so weak it could hardly 
be got on its feet. The owner is to appear in court at an 


early day.’ 
THE RICHEST SOCIETY IN THE WORLD. 

We had supposed that the Royal Sucicty 
of England” was the richest in the world, 
but we see in the April “ Animal World” that 
Mr. Colam, Secretary of the “Royal,” de- 
clares the New York Society (Mr. Bergh’s) 
the richest in the world. We wish we had 


fifty thousand dollars ¢v our Missionary Fund 
to carry our humane publications and edu- 
cation in the next five years into every school 
in America. 
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JOHN 


|For Our Dumb Animals.) 
JOHN AND BYRON. 

John was a negro boy, full of fun and frolic. 
Byron was a large, white horse. Both lived 
and worked on Grandma Hudson's farm. 

John had a habit that Byron disliked. While 
he was eating his supper of sweet hay and 
golden corn, John would stand in front of the 
stall and tease him, by making all sorts of ugly 
grimaces. 

John thought it fine fun to see Byron get 


AND BYRON. 


angry, and try to bite him through the bars of 


the stall. 

Uncle George had often reproved John for 
this naughty habit, telling him that the horse 
would hurt him sometime, if he continued his 
insults. 

One day when Uncle George was away, John 
went into the stable to bridle Byron, and lead 
him to the well. But, as he was reaching up to 
take hold of his mane, Byron opened his mouth, 
seized John by his thick. curly hair, lifted him 
from the floor, and walked leisurely out into the 
barn-yard. 

Grandma heard a loud scream, and ran to the 
kitchen door to see what was the matter. There 
was Byron, with John hanging from his mouth, 
marching across the yard; he was not trying 
to hurt the boy, but only giving him a vigorous 
shake now and then, to show him what he could 
doif he hada mind to. When he had punished 
him sufficiently, he dropped him on the ground, 
and trotted away tothe well. In this novel way 
John was taught to abandon the cruel and dan- 
gerous habit of teasing animals. Weall thought 
Byron’s trick a very smart one for a horse. 

John never ventured to play any tricks upon 
him again, and there was no further trouble be- 
tween them. All that Byron wanted was to be 
treated with proper respect. LiLtLian M. D. 

HON. JOHN E. RUSSELL. 

AL horse should not be allowed to drink freely 
immediately after cating. Hon. John E. Rus- 
sell, Ex-Secretary of the Mass. Board of Agri- 
culture, tells of seeing some horses in France 
fed coarse beans, then watered all they would 
drink and immediately killed and dissected. 
He observed that a considerable quantity of 
beans had been washed out of the stomach and 
some of them were found twenty-six feet distant 
from the stomach, in the intestines. 


| 
| 
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|For Our Dumb Animals. | 
OLD HORSE NED. 


ROWN the hearseman is dead, 
Yes, he is dead; 
He had faults but yet he was kind, 
Kind to his old horse Ned. 


I thought as I gazed on that face, 
Honest and brave, 

Of the cruel ones left on earth, 

The kind hearts in the grave. 


I have seen him tenderly pat 

His old horse Ned, 
As they lowered, from out his hearse, 
The shrouded and coffined dead. 


He knew that he, too, must lie 

In earth’s cold bed, 
And he meant to be good, while he lived, 
To all, and his old horse Ned. 


He always laid clean straw 
For the stable bed, 

And best of oats and corn 

To his faithful horse he fed; 


And over his glossy coat 

In winter, cold, 
He buckled, all snug and warm, 
A blanket of double fold. 


And now they will bear him away, 
And old horse Ned, 
You will give him his last, last ride, 
Your kind, true master is dead. 
J. W. 


A BRIGHT DOG. 


A dog story comes from Manchester. A 
bright-witted girl telephoned to her father at his 
office asking if her dog, ‘‘Curly,” was there. 
“Well, take him 


up in yourarms and hold the receiver to his 


Reply came on that he was. 


ear: Iwant to tell him to come home,” said the 
girl. Her father did so. The dog’s counte- 


nance wore, momentarily, a look of astonish- 
ment at hearing, ‘‘Come home, Curly! Come 
home!” in the feminine tones of his mistress, 
but it took him only an instant to understand 
what was wanted, and he made a break for home 
as fastas he could go.— Woburn Advertiser. 


THE CONVENT OF ST. 


> 
BERNARD. 


SAINT BERNARD. 


SONG OF THE TRAVELLERS OVER 
THE GREAT ST. BERNARD. 


St. Bernard is a mountain grand 

As any there is in Switzerland; 

And many a legend of it is told: 

How Hannibal with his legions bold 

Came over its pass in the days of old. 

But what care we for that bygone age, 

For better subjects our hearts engage 

In the noble monks of St. Bernard, 

Who o’er the snow region keep watch and ward. 


Chorus. 


Then hurrah! hurrah for the noble monks, 
And the dogs of St. Bernard, 

Who over the regions of ice and snow 
Keep vigilant watch and ward. 


St. Bernard owns a convent old, 

Its prior and monks are as good as gold, 
Nine hundred years or more it has stood, 
And noble the deeds of its brotherhood, 
And noble the deeds of its servants good— 
Its servants, the grand old dogs whose name 
All over the world is known to fame: 
Whose service asks no greater reward 

Than the love of the monks of St. Bernard. 


Chorus. 


Then hurrah! hurrah for the noble monks, 
And the dogs of St. Bernard, 

Who over the regions of ice and snow 
Keep vigilant watch and ward. 


From the Animal World, London. 
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THE MINISTER’S WIFE. 

“Be not forgetful to entertain strangers, for 
thereby some have entertained angels un- 
awares.” 

Under this head we find in one of our ex- 
changes several amusing experiences, of which 
we have only space for one. 

Few persons outside of a parsonage home 
know the amount of time and labor that a min- 
ister’s wife devotes to the entertainment of vis- 

My nice spare room over the parlor I 
called the *‘prophet’s chamber,” and for weeks 
together tt would be occupied every night. 1 
accepted the work as a part of my lot, and found 
many compensations in rendering the homeless 
comfortable. Ifa cup of cold water given in the 
name ofa disciple shall not lose its reward, ‘hen 
will the poor ministers wives be largely reward- 
ed tn the future for thetr generous hospitality. 

x * x * * 

A book agent came and remained a week, 
while he sold his wares. Baby Alice was not 
well, and indulged largely in her favorite pro- 
pensity for crying. J was doing my own work, 
which work had to be done, for the most part, 
when her ladyshtp condescended to sleep awhile. 
Our agent came in at all hours for his meals, 
as suited his own convenience. I tried to be 
patient. I asked God to give me grace and pa- 
tience. 

After he had been with us a week, going out 
and in at his own free will, Z began to fear I did 
notlove him very well, and wondered how much 
longer he was going to favor us with his pres- 
ence. At last he announced that his work was 
done and that he had succeeded beyond all his 
expectations. He brought his satchel down 
from the ‘‘prophet’s chamber,” and Paul [her 
husband] putting on his hat, took up the satchel 
to walk with him to the railway station. The 
man bade me an affectionate farewell, and ex- 
pressed a hope that ‘we should meet again in 
Heaven.” 

Another guest was aclergyman in poor health, 
who came with his wife to spend several days. 
With a sick child and no help she had to pro- 
cure for him the most delicate food in the mar- 
ket. The extras she was required to provide, 
cost during their stay over twelve dollars. 

{The Editor of this paper is a clergyman’s 
son and has heard of such things before ]. 

THE DECLARATION OF PEACE. 

**At the close of the last war with Great 
Britain,” says Doctor Wayland, ‘‘ I was in the 
city of New York. It happened that on a Satur- 
day afternoon in February a ship was discovered 
in the offing, which was supposed to be bringing 
home our Commissioners at Ghent, from their 
unsuccessful misston. The sun had set gloomily 
before any intelligence from the vessel reached 
the city. Expectation became painfully intense 
as the hours of darkness drew on. At length a 
boat reached the wharf, announcing ¢hat a treaty 
of peace had been signed. 

The men who first heard the news rushed into 
the city, shoutingas they ran through the streets, 
Peace! Peace! Peace! 

From house to house, from street to street, the 
news spread. The whole city was in commotion. 
Men bearing lighted torches were rushing to and 
fro, shouting Peace! Peace! Peace! 

Few men slept that night. They were assem- 
bled in groups in the streets and in the houses, 
telling each other that the long agony of war was 
over, and the distracted nation about to enter 
upon a career of prosperity.” 

Let us strive -to carry into all our schools an 
education which, whenever wars shall threaten 
between our own and other nations, or between 
capital and labor at home, shall cry Peace! 


Peace! Peace! —no wars except at the ballot box, 
or to be settled by arbitration. it As 
** GENTLEMEN,” said a farmer, writing to the 
chairman of an agricultural fair. ** fut me down 


fora calf.” 


A FREE PASSENGER. 
BY AMOS M. KELLOGG. 

There are always pleasant people on the Pull- 
man overland trains. Sitting buta little way in 
front of me was a bright young man, and as I 
looked at him, I saw to my surprise a squirrel 
peep out of his pocket and look timidly about; 
finding the coast clear he came and sat on the 
young man’s shoulder. Of course, there was 
soon acrowd about the little animal, but he 
took the curiosity he awakened in very good 
part. He had many charming tricks to show 
off; now he was on the brim of his master’s hat, 
next on the very apex of the crown; then he 
ran up the arm of a gentleman who extended 
his hand, and sat unconcerned on the top of his 
head. We could not contain our delight at this 
little passenger that was riding without a ticket. 

You can hardly imagine the pleasure that this 
little animal produced; every day he was ready 
for play. In a short time he would run from 
one end of the car to the other, eat from the 
lunch baskets, or nestle in the muff of a lady 
and go to sleep.--7reasure- Trove. 

THE STRAWBERRY. 

‘*Here is a little strawberry plant in your 
field. Jt needs light and heat to coax it forth 
from the bud. God sends sunbeams to it over 
ninety millions of miles. Jt needs tending. 
Men of as great intellect and heart as Marshall 
P. Wilder stoop to give it cultivation. Jf needs 
motsture. WHalf way across the Atlantic, or per- 
haps far away in tropical Africa, God starts a 
wind which goes over the Atlantic, catches up 
fresh moisture and brings it zz ///s clouds over 
the little waiting strawberry, and then God sets 
to work that silent but mighty power of gravi- 
tation which is bindingall the universe together, 
and the drops fall, and then by capillary attrac- 
tion the juices are sucked up the little aqueducts, 
and leaf and strawberry appear.”— Rey. WILL 
Woon. 

SPRING-SONG FOR THE CHAUNCEY 
HALL KINDERGARTEN. 
MISS LUCY WHEELOCK. 

( _ Mother Earth woke up from sleep, 
hs And found she was cold and bare; 
The winter was over, the spring was near, 

And she had not a dress to wear! 
**Alas!” she sighed with great dismay, 

“Oh, where shall I get my clothes, 
There's nota place to buy a suit, 

And a dressmaker no one knows.” 


‘+ ]’ll make you adress,” said the springing grass, 
Just looking above the ground ; 
‘‘A dress of green of the loveliest sheen, 
To cover you all around.” 
‘‘And we,” said the dandelions gay, 
‘Will dot it with yellow bright:” 
‘I'll make it a fringe,” said Forget-me-not, 
“Of blue, very soft and light.” 
‘‘We'll embroider the front,” said the violets, 
‘‘With a lovely purple hue;” 
‘‘And we,” said the roses, ‘‘will make you a 
crown 
Of red, jewelled over with dew.” 
‘‘And we'll be your gems,” said a voice from the 
shade, 
‘‘Where the ladies’ ear-drops live— 
Orange is a color for any queen, 
And the best that we have to give.” 
Old Mother Earth was thankful and glad, 
As she put on her dress so gay: 
And that is the reason, my little ones, 
She is looking so lovely to-day. 


THE PRACTICAL VALUE OF A BAND 
OF MERCY IN ANY TOWN. 


We do not speak of Bands which have been 
formed and there dropped. Such Bands of 
course amount to very little. But of the Bands 
formed under the auspices of our Mass. Society, 
which we fully supply —without cost —with 
everything necessary to a proper humane educa- 
tion. 

Their members are taught the usefulness of 
our small birds and to properly protect them 
and their nests. 

They are taught that the milk of an ill-treated 
cow is poisonous and that cows must be sup- 
plied with pure water, kept in clean stables and 
treated with kindness, or they will not give us 
healthy milk. 

They are taught that when any animal suffers 
just before it dies its meat is liable to be poison- 
ous and that every wounded animal should be 
promptly killed, that even fish which are killed 
by a blow on the back of the head as soon as 
they are caught, are much better and more 
wholesome food than those that suffer before 
dying. 

They are taught the cruelty of tight check 
reins, the uselessness of blinders, the meanness 
of over-loading and over-driving, the import- 
ance of proper feeding and watering, and the 
wickedness of inflicting any unnecessary suffer- 
ing. 

They are taught to kill a/7 domestic animals in 
the most merciful way, and all other animals 
with as little suffering as possible. 

They are taught to substitute kindness in 
place of thoughtlessness and cruelty, and 
through these teachings not only the animals 
are benefited, but thetr own whole future lives 
are made happier and better. 

The value of such an organization in any 
town is beyond computation. The knowledge 
that every act of cruelty will be noticed and 
talked about is a great power of prevention, and 
a public sentiment is built up which will insist 
upon the enforcement of laws when other means 
fail. Gro. T. ANGELL. 


A DIS-HUMANIZING AMUSEMENT. 


‘*Not once or twice only, at the sea-side, have 
I come across a sad and disgraceful sight—a 
sight which haunts me still—a number of harm- 
less sea-birds lying defaced and dead upon the 
sand, their white plumage red with blood, as 
they had been tossed there. dead or half-dead, 
their torture and massacre having furnished a 
day’s amusement to heartless and senseless men. 
Amusement! Isay execrableamusement! All 
killing for mere killing sake is execrable amuse- 
ment. Can you imagine the stupid callousness, 
the utter insensibility to mercy and beauty, of 
the man who, seeing those bright, beautiful 
creatures as their white, immaculate wings flash 
in the sunshine over the blue waves, can go out 
in a boat with his boys to teach them to become 
brutes in character by finding amusement—I 
say again dis-humanizing amusement—by wan- 
tonly murdering these fair birds of God,or cruelly 
wounding them, and letting them fly away to 
wait and die in lonely places?”—Archdeacon 
Farrar, ina sermon preached at Westminster 


AN ACTIVE AGENT 


Our agent, Charles H. Philbrick, of Lowell, reports 280 
cases investigated the past year. Thirty-one animals taken 
from work, twenty-three humanely killed. 
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LET EVERY LOVER OF BIRDS 
Read the following, written by Rev. Dr. T. 
DeWitt Talmage of Brooklyn: 

“ This morning I had putin my hand a leaflet 
from the Massachusetts Society for Prevention 
of Cruelty to Animals. It contains a letter 
from Pundita Ramabai of India, in which she 
‘says there ts more wrong done the birds in 
America than tn India. 

* * * * * 

We want more birds, millions of them, mul- 
tiplied by other millions, that shall sing in every 
tree-top and flutter out of every grove and nest 
under the eaves of, every house. We are baring 
the orchards and gardens and the harvest-fields 
of America to an exposure that is awful beyond 
calculation. So the ornithologists tell us, so the 
agricultural department of Washington tell us, 
so legislative committees tell us, so our own com- 
mon sense telis us. The laws on this subject are 
insufficient. Those we have already upon our 
books are not executed. What ¢s most needed 
and what will be most effective will be the es- 
tablishment of a public sentiment tn American 
womanhood that shall be opposed to this bird 
slaughter. Vf once they realize the wrong they 
will extinguish it. 

The kindly and songful birds have enough 
enemies without human antagonism. No 
creatures of God havea harder time to live 
than they. First, they have enemies in the 
animal kingdom, as man has in his. The 
eagles, the crows, the squirrels, the weasels are 
their assailants. Then the hurricanes dash 
them against the rocks and beat them against 
the rocks, and beat them against lighthouses, 
and tangle them in the telegraphic wires, and 
toss them into the sea, and drive them back in 
their semi-annual migration. And they have 
their own distempers to contend against, and 
what a gauntlet of earth and sky they run 
before they come within range of sportsman or 
taxidermist. For God’s sake and the harvests’ 
and the orchards’ and the gardens’, of which 
they are the natural defenders, let them live, 
and remember that while vou have navies and 
armies to keep off other enemies, against whole 
kingdoms of stinging, besoiling and deathful 
animalcule, there is only one weapon that has 
ever been formed or ever will be formed, and 
that is a bird's beak. 

Do not pull down your own fortresses. 

Do not spike your own guns. 

Do not carbine your own cavalry. 

Instead of this perpetual shooting and ston- 
ing of your feathered friends, feed the snow- 
bird from your window, and listen quietly to 
the song in the forest, and coax the advances of 
these bright creatures of God. 

Do not kill the musicians. 
orchestra. Do not 
donnas of the sky. 


Do not shoot the 
assassinate these prima 
The world has enough 
groans, but not enough roundelay; enough sigh, 
but not enough carol; enough dirges, but not 
enough anthem. God again and again an- 
nounces his sympathies with these beautiful 
creatures of his hand. Christ points to the 
brilliant plumage, and says: ‘Behold the fowls 
of the air, for they sow not, neither do they 
reap, nor gather into barns, yet your heavenly 
Father feedeth them.’ And again He says: 
‘Are not two sparrows sold for a farthing, and 
yet one of them is not forgotten before God.’ 
You could easier forget to feed your children at 
the breakfast or the dining or the tea-table than 


God could forget to feed the smallest humming- 
bird. 


PHOTOGRAPHS. 


We should be 
from our friends 


able to see daily the friends 


at our collection of photographs 
It is a pleasure to be 
we are corresponding with. 


We are glad to say th 
numbers now nearly a hundred faces. 


lad to receive a thousand and more 
ind correspondents, to be preserved in these offices 


perhaps a thousand years. 


> 


DON’T LET YOUR CAT KILL THE BIRDS, 


The wife of a United States Senator told my 
family the following incident: She said to the 
great Alexander H. Stephens :— 

‘Come and see my canary-bird that has just 
died.’ 

‘No,’ satd Gov. Stephens, ‘I cannot lookata 
dead bird with any composure; tt makes me cry. 

Surely, if God declares his deep interest in 
the birds, we need not be ashamed of having a 
feeling of regard for them. How I sympathize 
with them, especially in the autumn, when they 
have to move. In many a tree-top they, day 
after day, hold their semi-annual convention, 
moving and passing resolutions on the subject 
of migration; some proposing to go to-morrow, 
some moving to go to-day; some moving to go 
to Brazil, some to Florida, some to the table- 
lands of Mexico; but all unanimous in the fact 
that they must go soon, for they have marching 
orders from the Lord, written tn the pictorial 
volume of the changing leaves. 

There is not a belted kingfisher, or a chaf- 
finch, or a fire-crested wren, or a plover, or a 
red-legged partridge but expects to spend every 
winter at the South; for apartments are ordered 
for them in South America or Africa, and after 
thousands of miles of flight they stop in the 
same tree where they spent the previous Janu- 
ary. Zn every autumn let them strew the conti- 
nent with music.” 

[For Our Dumb Animals). 
A TRUE STORY. 

In Genesee, N. Y., there lived two robins 
who had a family of young. One day the 
mother-robin was teaching them to fly; but 
they could not fly very well. The last little one 
happened to be rather weak; and it fluttered 
down and fell on the ground. Just then a 
naughty cat sprang out from among the bushes, 
and put her paw on the little bird as if she 
were going to eat it. But the father and mother 
knew what to do; they called several other 
robins, and in a minute they all flew down, and 
pecked at the old cat till she was glad to take 
her paw off the little bird, and run into the 
house for protection. The little bird was un- 
hurt, and the naughty cat frightened. I think 
she will not trouble the robins again very soon, 
for she was well punished. 

LEONORA. 


LITTLE GUSTAVA. 
BY CELIA THAXTER. 


Little Gustava sits in the sun, 

Safe in the porch, and the little drops run 

From the icicles under the eaves so fast, 

For the bright spring sun shines warm at last, 
And glad is little Gustava. 

She wears a quaint little scarlet cap, 

And a little green bow! she holds in her lap, 

Filled with bread and milk to the brim, 

And a wreath of marigolds round the rim, 
“Hal ha!” laughs little Gustava. 


Up comes her little gray, coaxing cat, 
With her little pink nose, and she mews ‘*What’s 
that?” 

Gustave feeds her—she begs for more; 

And a little brown hen walks in at the door: 
‘*Good day!” cries little Gustava. 

She scatters crumbs for the iittle brown hen, 

Then comes arush and a flutter, and then 

Down fly her little white doves so sweet, 

With their snowy wings and their crimson feet: 
“Welcome!” cries little Gustava. 

So dainty and eager they pick up the crumbs, 

But who is this through the door-way comes? 

Little Scotch terrier. little dog Rags, 

Looks in her face, and his funny tail wags: 
“Ha! ha!” laughs little Gustava. 


‘You want some breakfast too?” and down 
She sets her bowl on the brick floor brown, 
And little dog Rags drinks up her milk, 
While she strokes his shaggy locks like silk, 
‘‘Dear Rags!” says little Gustava. 
Waiting without, stand sparrow and crow, 
Cooling their feet in the melting snow: 
‘Won't you come in, good folks?” she said, 
But they were too bashful, and staved outside, 
Though ‘Pray come in!” cried Gustava. 
So the last she threw them, and knelt on the 
mat, 
With doves and biddy, and dog and cat, 
And her mother came to the open house door. 
‘Dear little daughter, I bring you some more, 
My merry little Gustava!” 
Kitty and terrier, biddy and doves, 
All things harmless Gustava loves, 
The shy. kind creatures ’tis joy to feed. 
And, oh! her breakfast is sweet indeed 
To happy little Gustava. 
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Happy Horse. No Blinders or Check- Rein. 

ALL PERSONS ARE FORBIDDEN. 
A few days ago while riding through a piece 
of woods, my eye was attracted to a sign-board 
at the side of the road, bearing the inscription: 
177 persons are forbidden the use of firearms 
under penalty of the law.” Iwish you could 
have seen that cunning pair of bright eyes look- 
ing at us from its perch on that board. The/r 
owner was nothing buta squirrel, but he seemed 
to be saving, ‘‘I’m safe, youdare not touch me,” 
and I thought ho: 


shoot these bright little creatures. 


can anybody think it fun to 


BETRAYED BY A DONKEY 

\ teamster drove a wagon loaded with stones 
into the city of Marseilles, France. At the gate 
the excisemen asked if he had anything to pay 
duty on. He had not, he said. The officers, 
examining the load. found below the stones 
three casks of brandy. The teamster took to 
his heels, abandoning his property. ‘‘How can 
we find him?” was the question discussed by 
the officers. ‘‘I have it!” cried one of them. 
‘‘Let me have the donkey and I shall find the 
man.” He allowed the donkey to select his own 
road. The donkey led the way through the 
most populous part of the city, and at last 
stood still in front of a house and began sing- 
ing in his most melodious tune. A window 
was thrown open, aman thrust out his head 
and the officer immediately recognized the run- 
away teamster. This time the fellow failed to 
make his escape.—Chicago Herald. 

Receipts by the Society in March. 
FINES. 

From District Court, — Hingham (2 cases), $100. 

Police Court, — Newton (3 cases), $32. 

District Court, — Worcester, $20. 

District Court, — Hampshire, $5. 

District Court, — Reading, $5. 

Witness’ Fees, $6.60. 

Total, $168.60. 

MEMBERS AND DONORS, 

Miss Mary Bartol, $50; Miss C. M. Lamson, $50; J. B. 

Thomas, $50; M. Ogden Jones, $25; Geo. G. Hall, $25; 


Walter Hunnewell, $20; Dr. Geo. Faulkner, $20; Mrs. Geo. | 


Faulkner, $20; Mrs. P. Tillinghurst, $15; Anonymous, 
$4.50. 
Ten Eacu. 

Mrs. E. L. Bennett, Mrs. Wm. J. Rotch, Henry Sigour- 
ney, Mrs. Chas. Faulkner, Miss Hannah Meriam, Henry 
Endicott, F. M. Mackay, E. V.R. Thayer, Mrs4H. Brown, 
Rodney Wallace. 

Five DoLLars Eacn. 

Mrs. W. F. Matchett, Thomas C. Brown, Miss Anna W. 
Abbot, Wm. James, Mrs. Benj. F. Nourse, Mrs. J. Levy, 
Jane F. Dow, Elizabeth Dow, Mary Robinson, T. Amory 
De Blois, M. D., Mrs. J. C. Jordan, Alfred A. Marcus, 
Daughter and son of A. A. Marcus, in memory of their 
mother, Peter Paul Rubens, Mrs. Elizabeth Leonard, Eliza 
B. Leonard, Wm. Brewster, Mrs. Freeman Bumstead, 


Richard Sullivan, Geo. W. Wales, Mrs. Meany H. Wor- 
cester, Mrs. Benj. S. Shaw, James H. Ellison, Miss E. D. 
Burnside, C. F. Forbes, Mrs. R. W. Emerson, Mrs. H. L. 
Hinckley, “W,” Mary C. Tolman, P. L. Moen, Charles 
Nash, Mrs. G. F. Blake, Jr., B. L. Crocker, J. J. Nelson, 
G. W. Knowlton, M. R. Whipple, Sayles & Jenks, J. W. 
Brown, J.C. Rogers, J. E. Maynadier, Mrs. E. E. Rice, 
Bigelow & Dowse, Lamkin & Foster, C. F. Perry, C. B. 
Southard, Frank Merriam, Alex. Cochrane, H. D. Dupee, 
Geo. McConnell, S. Friedman, C. E. Fuller, Rob’t A. Boit, 
Wim. Simes, Rufus S. Frost. J. Wentworth Browne. 
THREE DoLiars Eacnu. 

Mrs. C. S. Rogers, Mrs. J. H. Thayer, Nathan Richard- 
son, Misses Perkins, 

Two Eacnu. 

Cornelia Dow, A Friend to the Cause, Jerome Marble, F. 
If. Dewey, Miss K. Allen, J. W. Ifowe, S. F. Morse, C.G. 
Wood, Jno. D, Washburn, W. S. Merritield, J. W. Bisco, 
Chas. A. Denny, Mrs. O. P. Maynard, T. K. Ware, J. B. 
Gould, J. Phillips, O. H. Lawrence. 

One 

E. Lamson Perkins, Mrs. Sarah M. Parsons, Jno. T. 
Prince, Dora R. Maertz, M. Bowen, Mrs. Lucy B. Emer 
son, “Sam and Dick,” Mrs. W. C. Williamson, Caroline 
A. Derby, Sophia Knights, Mrs. Elizabeth J. Thurston, 
Chas. E, Grant, H. T. Fuller, R. E. Holmes, Mrs. A. G. 
Bullock, H. H. Bigelow, C. L. Washburn, C. J. Rice, L. 
P. Kinnicutt, Iver Johnson & Co., Henry Walker, Horace 
Hedden, B. M. Potter, P. A. Thompson, A. B. Lowe, II 
W. Warren, B. Warren, Mrs. H.C. Rice, Mrs. L. F. 

Iaven, S. Forehand, J. Stewart Brown, .\. L.. Burbank, C. 
Currier, O. H. Weston, 
ndall, F. J. Barrett, C. F. Stevens, 
. A. Pratt, Mrs. C. H. P. Buswell, A. 
Hl. Hinman, Sain’! Parker, C. C. Foster, S. W. Cooke, Mrs. 
»., C. N. Gilbert, J. P. 
Hamilton, C. B. Cook, , Cyrus D. Aldrich, 
W.P. Harthorn, Cal W. Mirick, Mrs 
\lex. De Witt, Mrs. A. L. D. Buxton, Geo. H, Sprague, 
G. W. Only, Finlayson & Bansfield, Morrison Smith, J. A. 
Dodge, L. W. Dodge, A. L. Converse, Mrs. M. M. Richard 
son, E. Fairbanks, S. Wetherbee, Tyler & Towne, Jno. R. 


i t D 1 McTagg G. N. Proctor, Ezekiel Dav 
Ge Jno. P , A. N. Lowe, B. 
G. AL W vy, A. E, Burgess, D. Guild, S. 
Warner, E. E. Longe *, A. Leland, A. W. Williams. 


MISSIONARY FUND. 
Wm. Robeson, $25; Mrs. Annie L. Lowry, $10; Miss 
na Kendall, $10; Mrs. F. B. Powell, $5. 


Potal, $50. 


SUBSCRIBERS, 

Women’s Branch Pa. Society P. C. to Animals, $34.25; 
Daniel K. White, $25; Mrs Eleazar T. Fitch, $13; A. C. 
Andrews, $8.75; Jno. J. Mapel, $4.50; Mrs. H.J. Pearson, 
$4; Mrs. T. W. Willard, $2.70; Miss N. Campbell, $2.75; 
Geo. H. Springer, $2.50; Mrs. J. C. Ellis, $1.34; Ella H. 
Gibson, 25c. 

One EACH. 

Miss L. C. Wyeth, Wm. Howland, Mrs. M.C. Ireland, 
Miss E. L. Porter, Mrs. B. M. Buxton, Anne W. Abbot, 
Mrs. L. L. Libby. 

Firty Cents Eacu. 

Ida C. Gammans, Mrs. A. T. Bell, Mrs. N. P. Kidder, 
Geo. L. Parker, A. S. Burbank, Miss J. Ridgway, Amey D. 
Fogg, Mrs.J.C. Miller, Mrs. Geo. Adams, Freddy Cagney, 
T. Williams, Celsa Averill, Mrs. B. M. Thomas, A. K. 
Averill, Annie McAllister, Fred H. Brown, Eddie L. 
Brown, R. B. Archibald, Henry S. Ely, Mrs. D. G. 
Ambler, C. F. Adams, A. F. Perry, C. W. Maxwell, 
James Menzier, D. H. Ground, J. M. Cutler, Wm. 
H. Kidd, Chas. A. McBride, J. J. Neilan, L. Ingram, 
J. Evarts Merrill, O. B. Floyd, Wilmerton Duffield, 
Mrs. Josiah Quincy, Frank B. Van Fossen, W. P. 
Stearns, Angenette E. Smith, Mrs. H. P. Spaeth, Miss M. 
G. Cooledge, May Wilson, Mabel Ellis, Arthur W. Meigs, 
Archie C. Freeman, Mrs. E. F. Brooks, Col. T. L. Motley, 
Geo. E. Hodgman, Roderick E. Gould, Fred Goodwin, 
Geo. W. Thomas, Mrs. P. Staff, Dr. M. E. Knowles, Mrs. 
G.M Murray, E. M. Hardy, Abbie M. White, Mrs. E. A. 
Bradley, Dr. B. Hl. Cheeney, Mrs. G.S. Barnum, Mary 
Ingersoll, Mrs. R. Trowbridge, Mrs. Benj. English, Mrs. 
E. M. Reed, Denie C. Kenzig, Katie M. Beauerline, W. B. 
Owen, Annie M. Delscamp, Lulu G. Weaver, Grace C. 
Williamson, Mrs. E. H. Trowbridge, Mrs. W. T. Booth, 
Edw. T.Smith, W. L.Weston, J. P. Pomeroy, F. W. Grif- 
fin, S. O. Mitchell, A. D. Williams, M. D., Henry L. 
Smith, Mrs. A. P. Warren, Chas. H. Smith, L. J. Flem- 
ming, J. R. Challen, Rev. S. B. Darnell, Mrs. A. L. Hun. 
gerford, Louise Johnson, Mrs. W. A. Macduff, Mrs. C. 
Meyer, Mrs. M. V. Fitch, Wm. H. Newton, Chas. Fosdick, 
E. Bailey, Mrs. Geo. Jewett, Cinnie Clark. 

Total, $151.54. 


PUBLICATIONS SOLD. 
Miss S. J. Eddy, $12.42; Mrs. E. T. Fitch, $11.52; Miss 


Amey D. Fogg, $6.90; Mrs. N. H. Moore, $5.96; Miss 
Angie M. Burn, $5.04. 

All others in sums of less than $5 each, $64. 21. 

Total, $106.05. 

OTHER SUMs. 

Interest, $235; Rent from the Estate of E. G. Tucker, 
$44.05; Treasurer, bequest, Charles G. Emmons, $500. 

Total, $1,991.74. 

Publications Received from Kindred Societies. 

Animal World. London, England. 

Band of Mercy and Humane Educator. Phila- 
delphia, Pa. 

Journal. Chicago, Il. 

Our Animal Friends. New York, N. Y. 

Zoophilist. London, England. 

Zoophilist. Naples, Italy. 

Bangor, Me. Report of Sixth Anniversary of 
Bangor Humane Society, 1888. 

Burlington, N. J. Fourth Annual Report of 
Burlington County District S. P. C. A., 1SS7. 

Philadelphia, Pa. Nineteenth Annual Report of 
Women’s Branch of Penn. S. P. C. A.. for 
1887. 

Sing Sing, N. Y. Fourteenth and Fifteenth 
Annual Meetings of Ossining Branch of Am. 
S. P. C: A., 1886 and 1887. 

Edinburgh, Scotland. Forty-eighth Annual Re- 
port of Scottish 5. P. C. A., for 1887. 


PRICES OF HUMANE PUBLICATIONS, 
The following publications can be obtained at 
our offices at the annexed cost prices, free of 
postage: 
Humane Leaflets, Nos. 1 to 8, by Geo. T. Angell. 
Eight of cither No. or Nos., as wanted, 5 cents; twenty- 
four for 10 cents; One hundred, 25 cents, post paid. 
Twelve Lessons on Kindness to Animals, by George 
lr. Angell, at 2 cents for the whole twelve bound together, 
or $2.00 per 100 
ses, ad 5 


rtation, by Geo. T. Angell, 1.10 


Care ot Hor 
Cattle Trans} 


Protection of Animals, by Geo. T. Angell, 150 “ 
Five Questions Answered, by Geo. T. 

Angell, 50 
The Check-Rein, by Geo. T. Angell, 60 
Band of Mercy Information, by Geo, T. 

Angell, 100 * 
How to Kill Animals Humanely, by Dr. D. 

D. Slade, 100 “ 
Selections from Longfellow, 3.00 
Bible Lessons for Bands of Mercy, 45 « 
Service of Mercy, selections from Scripture, 

ete., 
Bird Leatlet, by Geo. T. Angell, a. * 


Fifty-two Band of Mercy Songs and Hymns, 
book form, two cents tor the whole. 

Band of Mercy Register, 8 cents. 

Band of Mercy Cards of Membership, 2 cents each. 
Condensed Information, an eight-page pamphlet by 
eo. T. Angell, including all necessary for forming Socie- 

ties for the Prevention of Cruelty to Animals and Bands of 

Mercy. This, as well as the address of Mr. Angell to the 

National Convention of the Woman’s Christian Temper- 

ance Union at Nashville, Tenn., we send without cost to 

everyone asking. 
The above can be had in smaller numbers at 
the same rates. 


OUR DUMB 


Published on the first Tuesday of each month 
by the 


MASSACHUSETTS SOCIETY FOR THE 
PREVENTION OF CRUELTY TO ANIMALS, 


TERMS: 

Single copies, per annum, 50 cents; for four copies and 
below ten, 45 cents; for ten and below twenty-five copies, 40 
cents; for twenty-five and below fifty. 35 cents; for fifty 
and below one hundred, 30 cents: and for one hundred 
and more copies, as now. 25 cents each, in advance. 
Postage free to all parts of the United States. 


ag@-Articles for the paper, and subscriptioas, may be 
sent to the Editor, Goddard Building, 19 Milk Street, cor. 
Hawley, Boston. 


RATES OF SOCIETY MEMBERSHIP : 


Active Life, - - $10000 Associate Annual, - $500 
Associate Life, -  - 5000 Children’s, 
Active Annual, - - 1000 Branch, - - - - - 1 00 


All members receive OUR DumMB ANIMALS free, and 
all publications of the Society. 
OFFICES OF THE SOCIETY: 
GODDARD BUILDING, 19 MILK STREET, 
Corner Hawley Street, Boston. 
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ANNUAL SUPPLEMENT. 


Our Dumb Animals. 


1888. 
PRESIDENT’S ANNUAL REPORT. 

Our Massachusetts Society for the Pre- 
vention of Cruelty to Animals, organized 
March 31st, 1868, now closes its twentieth 
year. 

It has dealt during that time, with fifty- 
seven thousand one hundred and sixty-seven 
complaints of cruelty to animals, and, o/her 
means failing, has obtained three thousand 
and twenty-three convictions in the courts. 
To these might be properly added a very 
large number of cases dealt with by country 
agents, not reported at our Boston offices. 

In the department of Humane Education, 
from June 2d, 1868, when it issued ‘wo 
hundred thousand copies of the first number 


of “Our Dumb Animals,” which was the 


first paper of its kind in the world, it has 
been doing a work far exceeding that of any 
other society for the prevention of cruelty to 
animals in the world, except possibly “ Zhe 
Royal”’ of England, which, with larger funds, 
followed the example of the Massachusetts 
Society by adopting similar plans of work. 

It would require several pages to give sim- 
ply a catalogue of plans adopted and carried 
out by the Massachusetts Society during the 
past twenty years. 

Its Presilent has given hundreds of lec- 
tures and addresses before Legislatures, 
Universities, Colleges, Schools, large con- 


ventions of teachers and clergy, large 
union meetings of churches and other 


audiences too numerous to mention, not 
only in our own State, but from Maine to 
Louisiana in the south, and to Dakota in 
the West, and millions of copies of our 
numerous humane publications have been 
sent out not only over this continent but to 
almost every part of the civilized world. 
From these have come powerful societies 
in other states and countries. 


pit, the press, and the leaders of thought an 
almost universal expression of sympathy and 
support. 

“I look upon your mission as a sacred 
one,—not second to any founded in the name 
of Christ,’ writes Frances E. Willard. 

“TI greatly approve of your enterprise, 
which seems to me the best charity of the 
day,” writes the Rev. Dr. Frederic H. 
Hedge. 

These are but two of perhaps a thousand 
similar letters which your President has re- 
ceived, and he looks back with gratitude to 
the Almighty, who has permitted him for 


twenty years to give his time, thoughts, labor — 


and money in such a cause. 

During the past year the Society has dealt 
with three thousand six hundred and nine 
complaints of cruelty and, other means failing, 
has prosecuted two hundred and twenty-seven. 


_ The President has during the year addressed 


several 


Numerous prizes for essays and composi- | 


tions have been given in the schools. 

A multitude of articles have been written 
for and printed by the public press. 

Branches from the arent American 
Band of Mercy which was formed in our 
offices have been established in every State 
and Territory but Alaska, with a probable 
membership of nearly half a million, and 
solitary branches have been established in 
Mexico, China, and at other far distant points. 

These are some of the seeds which the 
Massachusetts Society has been sowing in 
the past twenty years, and the fruits of which 
are now springing up not only in our own 
country, but beyond both the Atlantic and 
Pacific. 

In this wide spread humane educational 
work, aiming to build in the hearts of Ameri- 
can children a higher standard of humanity 
and mercy, we have won the approval of all 


sects and parties, and obtained from the pul- 


thousands of adults and several 
thousands of children. 
Through our instrumentality new branches 


Through the generosity of one of our Vice 
Presidents, we have stationed special officers 
at our various summer beaches to protect 
horses. 

We have succeeded in having ¢hirty-six 
of our city fountains for horses kept open 
and running all winter. 

We have posted in various places where 
horses are exposed in cold weather, placards : 
“ Please blanket your horses while stopping,” 


/ and on extreme cold days have sent a man 
| through our streets bearing a similar placard. 


of our “ Parent Band of Mercy” have been | 


established in thirty-three States and Terri- 
tories, and new societies for the prevention of 
cruelty to animals been formed. 


to every newspaper, clergyman, lawyer, school 


We have enlisted six hundred and forty-three 
of our Boston police as members of our 
Society. 

We have had a special agent travelling all 
winter in country towns to see that animals 
are properly cared for, and would employ 
several more tf we had means to do it. 

We have caused upwards of eight hundred 
horses and other animals to be mercifully 
killed. 

This is but a brief statement of some of 
the Societys work during the past year. 
Gratitude is due to our upwards of four 
hundred and fifty country agents, and 
all others who have’ worked without 


| pecuniary compensation. 
The Society's publications have been sent | 


committee-man, school superintendent and | 


public school teacher in the State. 

Through “ Our Missionary Fund,” nearly 
two hundred thousand copies of our publica- 
tions have been sent to leading teachers and 
others through the country, and our monthly 
paper, “Our Dumb Animals,” and other 
publications are now going each month # 
about five thousand editors, including allin the 
Southern States, and all in States west of 
the Mississippi river. 

Bound volumes of “Our Dumb Animals” 
have been placed in a large number of 
public libraries, also in leading mountain and 
seashore hotels and on steamboats. 

We have obtained a decision of our high- 
est court, that foxes and other wild animals 
in menageries and elsewhere must be treated 
and killed without unnecessary cruelty. 

We have secured several convictions in the 
courts for docking the tails of horses. 

We have put up all over the State, placards 
for the protection of insect-eating birds and 
their nests, and offered prizes for evidence 
to convict those who violate the law in this 
respect. 

We have offered prizes for evidence to 
convict of dog-fighting, cock-fighting, and 
docking the tails of horses. 

We have now before the Legislature a law 
to punish all dog-fighters and cock-fighters 
by imprisonment. 

We have before Congress a law to 
protect dumb animals in all United States 
Territories. 


Gratitude is due to all who have given 


‘to the Society or its Missionary Fund. 


The annual income of our invested prop- 
erty pays less than one-sixth of the Society's 
Expenses. 

Every contribution helps us to increase 
the work. 

We would be glad of a building like that 
owned by the New York Society, the rents of 
a large part of which would help support us. 

We would be glad of a large permanent 
fund like that of the New York Society to 
insure us perpetuity. 

We want very much present means to in- 
crease our work all over our own State. 

We wanta Missionary Fund to propagate 
the doctrines of humanity wherever dumb 
animals suffer, and there is no law to protect 
and no man to plead their cause. 

The President is willing, so long as he is 
able to work, to give in the future, as in the 
past, his entire time, thoughts and labor 
without any pecuniary compensation what- 
ever, and such money as he can afford; but 


| the measure of good he can accomplish will 


depend on the means he has to work with. 

By the death of Henry Bergh we have 
lost the pioneer who founded the first So- 
ciety for the Prevention of Cruelty to Ani- 
mals in America, and so made it easier for 
all who came after. While we mourn his 
death let us be profoundly grateful for the 
work he was permitted to do and the in- 
fluence of his example. 


GEO. T. ANGELL, 
President of the Massachusetts Soctety for the 


Prevention of Cruelty to Animals. 
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Officers of the Society for 1888-9, 
President, 
GEORGE T. ANGELL. 
Vice- Presidents. 

His Excellency the Governor of Massachusetts. 
His Honor the Mayor of Boston. 

Ex-Governor William Clatlin, Newton. 

Boston. 
Hingham. 

Boston. 


Ex-Governor William Gaston, 
Ex-Governor John D. Long, 
Ex-Governor A, H. Rice, 
Ex-Governor George D. Robinson, Chicopee. 
Archbishop John J. Williams, Boston. 

Rt. Rev. Benjamin H. Paddock, Boston. 
Appleton, Francis H.., 
Bailey, James E., Arlington. 
Barnard, Mrs. Caroline S., Lynn. 
Bassett, Hon. Wm. G., Easthampton. 
Bigelow, Dr. Henry J., Boston. 
Bowditch, Dr. Henry L., Boston. 
Brackett, John Q, A., Boston. 
Brooks, Hon. George M., Concord. 
Brooks, Rev. Phillips, D. D., 
Bruce, Hon. George A., Somerville. 
Caldwell. Miss Louise W., 
Chaney, Mrs. George L., Leominster. 
Choate, Hon. George F., Salem. 

Clarke, Rev. James F., D. D., Boston. 
Cobb, Hon. Samuel C., Boston. 
Codman, James M., Brookline. 

Collins, Hon. Patrick A., Boston. 

Cone, Mrs. Sarah B., Stockbridge. 
Coolidge, T. Jefferson, Boston. 

Conant, Hon. Chester C., Greenfield. 
Cooper, Mrs. M. Sunderland, Hyde Park. 
Crutt, Isaac S., Boston. 
Curtis, Charles P., Boston. 
Cushing, Mrs. Herbert B., 
Dana, Miss A. T., Lowell 
Defreiz, Hon. Thaddeus C., Nantucket. 
Dickinson, Mrs. George, Boston. 
Dunham, Mrs. Esther M., Millis. 
Eldredge, Mrs. Edward H., Newton. 
Emerson, Mrs. Ralph Waldo, Concord. 
Endicott, William, Beverly. 

Farmer, Moses G., Newport, R. I. 
Farwell, Mrs. Susan W., Boston. 
Faulkner, Dr. George, Jamaica Plain. 
Fay, Hon Frank B., Chelsea. 

Fay, Joseph S., Boston. 

Field, Hon. Charles, Athol. 

Fifield, Dr. W. C. B., Dorchester. 
Forbes, Capt. R. B., Milton. 

Frost, Hon. Rufus S., Chelsea. 

Fuller, Hon. William E., Taunton. 
Gitford, Mrs. Ellen M., New Haven, Ct. 
Gilbert, Addison, Gloucester. 

Gilbert, C. C., Boston. 

Glover, Joseph B., Boston. 

Grew, Henry, Hyde Park. 


Peabody. 


Boston. 


Dorchester. 


Boston. 


| Saltonstall, Henry, 
| Saltonstall, 


| Shattuck, Dr. 
| Shurtleff, 


| Slade, 
| Syme, 


Urbino, S. R., 


| White, Hon. George, 


| Mrs. Rebecca S. Perry, 


Grothusen, Mrs. E. A., Boston. 
Harriman, Hon. Hiram P., Welltleet. 
Dr. Oliver Wendell, Boston. 
Homans, Mrs. Dr. Charles D., Boston. 
Hosmer, Mrs. Dr. Alfred, Watertown. 
Hunt, Miss Martha R., Somerville. 
King, Franklin, Dorchester. 

Lawrence, Mrs. Robert M., Lexington. 
Leonard, Miss Eliza B., Greenfield. 
Lincoln, Gen. William S., Worcester, 
Lowell. Mrs. John, Chestnut Hill. 
McKim, Hon. John W., Jamaica Plain. 
Manning, Francis H.. Boston. 
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1879 
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1883 
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A GIRL in Kansas ate arsenic to remove pim- 
ples; she succeeded. The funeral was largely 
attended. 
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REPORT OF CHARLES A. 
AGENT. 


CURRIER, CHIEF PROSECUTING 
COMPLAINTS INVESTIGATED FROM MARCH 1], 
1887, TO MARCH 1], 1888. 


Total. 


Agents. 


By three Otlice 


| By three Oflice 


| 
| 


For Beating, | 247) 422 emedied with-| 
Overworking,| 161 164) 325) prosecu-! 
Overdriving, | 48 165) 213 tion, 627 1544 2171 
Driving when Warned, 655 655 
lame or substanti- 
galled, 502 6151117 ated, 313° 79 392 
feeding| Not found, 105 105 | 
and non- Anonymous, 59 59 | 
sheltering, | 150 155) 305 Prosecuted, 1146 111) 227 | 
Abandoning,| 22 5s) 80 | 
T, ino > 
diseased, | 57) 92) 
Cruelly trans-| | \Convicted, 95| 78) 173 
porting, 13. 19 |Acquitted, | 16) 49 
General Cru-| | Pending trial, 5 5 
elty, | 563. 251] S14 
| 
Total, [1875 17! j3600 Total, 16 227 
| 
Animals tak- | 
en from 
_work, 301 526! 827 |Animals killed, 577 360) 937 


Total number of cases inv tinned by Society 


Agents from April, 1868, to March 1, 1888, 
57,167: tried and convicted in the courts. 3,023. 


In addition to the usual list of prosecutions 
for ‘‘beating,” ‘‘over-loading,” ‘‘over-driving,” 


etc., the following are a few specimen cases 
which received attention during the year: 

1. Fordocking the tails of their horses, three 
parties were fined each $50 and costs. 

2. For turning loose a tame fox to be hunted 
by dogs, a party was fined $25 and costs. In 


| of the animal was fined $10 and costs. 


this case an appeal was taken, and in Superior 


Court defendant convicted, 


whereupon coun- 
sel filed exceptions, claiming a fox to be a 
‘‘noxious” animal, and as such not within the 


provisions of the statute the Society seeks to 


enforce. The exceptions were overruled and de- 
fendant received sentence as originally im- 
posed. This is the first decision of the kind 
ever given in any Court ez the world. 

3. For skinning a live rat, then turning it 
loose, a party was fined $5 and costs. This 
person (an ignorant colored man) claimed 


to believe he had a right to do what he pleased 
to a noxious animal. 

4. For causing the death of horses by over- 
driving, one served three months in 
House of Correction; another paid fine of $100 
and costs, while a third was fined $50 and costs. 


party 


5. For causing a dog to worry and bite a cat, 
a party was fined $15 and costs. 

6. For cruelly transporting «a pig, a party 
was fined $10 and costs. 

7. For non-feeding a cow 
$20 and costs. 


, a farmer was fined 


8. For stabbing a horse, a party was fined 
$20 and costs. For non-feeding one, 
was fined $30 and costs. 

%. For cruelly killing a party was 
fined $10 and costs. For scalding a dog, a 
servant girl was ordered to pay costs of prose- 
cution. For dragginga young dog ina cruel 
manner through the street, a U. S. Naval Officer 
was fined $5 and costs. 


another 


a dog, 


10. For beating a pair of oxen over their 
noses, a farmer was fined $20 and costs. 

11. For non-feeding and 
number of hogs, a man fined $100 and 
In this case, two hogs were found dead 
and frozen into the ice in their pen, when our 
Agent made investigation. 

12. For beating a horse with a pick-axe, 
thrusting the pick into the bowels of the ani- 
mal, causing death, a teamster fined $25 
and costs. 


non-sheltering a 
was 
costs. 


was 


13. For beating his horse, causing its death, 
a gentleman was fined $25 and costs. Two 
others, for same offence, paid $25 and $20 and 
costs. 

14. For building a bonfire under his horse, 
and burning him, a farmer was fined § 
costs. 

15. For ‘‘firing,” 
rasps the leg of a 
fined $50 and costs. 


$20 and 


and rasping with red-hot 
lame horse, a farmer was 
A party who held the head 


16. For wantonly shooting a bullet into the 
leg of a cow, a well known pugilist (the ‘‘Bel- 
fast Spider”) was fined $5 and costs. For throw- 
ing an axe atacowand cutting her, a farmer 
was fined $10 and costs. 

17. For torturing mustangs in attempting to 
break them, three parties were fined respectivel y 
$5, $10, $20, and costs. 

18. For leading a horse on the stumps of his 
fore legs, his fore feet having rotted off, an 
ignorant jockey was fined $20 and costs. He 
appealed, and was convicted in Superior Court, 
at a total cost to him of about $126. 

19. For knocking a horse down with a cart- 
stake, then kicking him in the head, and jump- 
ing on his bowels, a teamster was sent eight 
months to House of Correction. For aban- 
doning a horse, a jockey was fined $20 and 
costs. 

20. Fornot blanketing his horse ona cold 
day, a store keeper was fined $20 and costs. 


| | 
| 
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Asahel W. Sawyer. Rockport, 
F. W. Lathrop. Pigeon Cove, 
Charles H. Philbrick. Rowe, 

Chas. A. Rich. Rowley, 


Chicopee, Matthew Ryan. 
Falls, George McQueen. 
$19,163.36 Chilmark, Frederick H.Lambert. 
"19:237.44 Clarksburg, Prescott W. Millard. 


Report of the Finance Committee. 
Total receipts for the year end- 
ing March 1, 1888 
Total payments - - 


Littleton, 
Longmeadow, 
Low ell, 
Ludlow, 


Robert Tarr. 
Henry C. Pingree. 
C.C. Wheaton, 
Chas. A. Lunt, 


The receipts for the preceding Clinton, Abijah Brown.* Lunenburg, Charles E. Cox, Royalston, H. M. Partridge. 
year 16,354.73 Daniel Marsh. Lynn, Edward P. Allen, Russell, H. Parks. 
The payments for the preceding Abbott A. Jenkins.** William Stone. Rutland, George S. Putnam, 


= oee == Cohasse Andrew H. Prouty. Lewis D. Clarl Salen Willl M. Hill 
er were. 15,863.77 Cohasset, sewis D. Clark. Salem, illlam M. Hill. 
North, James S. Beal. Lynnfield, James Jackson.* 


Phe above statement shows that our pay- | Colerain, E. ]. Busington. Malden, Charles C. Blanchard. William J]. Foster. 
ments the past year had increased about Concord, Jolin O. Haskell. Manchester, George Haskell. William F. Chapple 
$3,400 over those of the previous year, but Conway, Gordon H. Johnson.* | Mansfield, Alson W. Cobb.* Salisbury, F.N. Pike. q 
as our receipts were nearly that much Cottage City, Obadiah Smith. Marblehead, Henry W. Spear. Sandistield,Montville, Edward Ingham, 
greater, we can only congratulate ourselves Charles Bates. Beach Bluft), Amos P. Alley. Henry S. Manley.* 
at having been able to extend our work, and Cummington, Marshall A. Jenkins.* Marion, Chas. D. Hall. Sandwich, Charles Quinn.* 
thank our many friends tor their continued Vest, Erastus G, Allen. Marlborough, C. F. Morse.* Saugus, Eugene Stevens. 
liberal support. We feel that this continued Dalton, W.C. Brague. Marshfield, East, Hatch Carver. East, Horace M. Oliver. 
support shows an appreciation of the efforts Dana, Edwin A. Albee. Mashpee, Lysander Z. Amos. Savoy, A. W. Burnett. 
of our Society and the results accomplished Danvers, Abraham Patch. Mattapoisett, ResolvedW. Bowles.* Scituate John H. Young. 
by it. At the same time we would refer to the ae q } g 


report of our President tor a full account of Dedham, George E. Morse.* 

what the Society has done for Our Dumb Deerfield, Abijah W. Chapin. 
Animals during the past year. In conclu- Dennis, West, John Small.* 

sion, we once more appeal to our many pijohton Charis 
friends and the general public for their Douglas, Rdwin 1H. Seaver. 


Maynard, 
Medfield, 
Medford, 


Sidney B. Shattuck. 
George A. Morse, 
Joseph H. Whitney.* 
Wim. H. Palmer. 
George H. Gibson. 
Lewis H. Lovering. 


North, 
Seekonk, 
(P.0.,P’wv’k’t, RI.) 
Sharon, 
Sheffield, 
Shelburne Falls, 


Hosea D. Nott.** 
A. N. Medbury. 
Samuel O, Case. 
H. Frank Leonard. 
John C, Smith. 
Ambrose Gilman. 


West, 


further pecuniary aid and liberal support, Dover, Allen F. Smith. Medway, West, Malachi Brannan. | Sherborn, Samuel J. Fletcher. 
asking all who feel an interest, to contribute Dracut(P.O. Lowell), Coffern Nutting.* Melrose, Henry B. Newhall. Shirley Village, William H. Cram. 
to the cause the sinews with which ‘we may | Dudiey, Samuel D. Stone. Mendon, Andrew W. Judson. | Shrewsbury, George Buck. 
still further extend the usefulness of the Dunstable, Geo. P. Wright.* Merrimac, Fred H. Beckford. | Shutesbury, William A. Gray.* 
Society P.C. A. ‘ Duxbury, J. H. Haverstock. Methuen, E.G. Knights. | Somerset, Elisha Slade. ~ 
Respectfully submitted, ; | West, Charles H.Chandler.* | Middleborough, ames A. Burgess.* | Somerville, M. C. Parkhurst. 
J. Murray Forwes, Chairman, | East Bridgewater, Benj. Siddall.* Middletield, onathan McElwain. | South Hadley S.N. Miller. 
EMILY W. APPLETON, | Elmwood, Samuel Luzarder. _| Middleton, David Stiles. Southampton, S. R. Clapp. 
Gero. NoYEs, | Eastham, North, John N. M. Hopkins. | Milford, H.C. Snell.* Southboro’, Fayville, John Blair. 
DANIEL NEEDHAM, i | Easthampton, E. Thomas Sawyer. | Millbury, Samuel Sawyer. Southbridge, {7 W. Bacon.* 
Finance Committee. | H. A. Goodenough. | Millis, Henry E. Hosmer. P. M. Clarke. 
- | Easton, North, S. M. Rennie. | Milton, . Walter Bradlee. Franklin Jacobs.* 
Agents | Dexter.* Blue Hill, Maurice Pierce. Southwick, Edward E. Root. 
| Egremont, North, K. Kline. Monroe, David H. Sherman, | Spencer oseph J. Dustin. 
pi Enfield, William B, Kimball. | Monson, Joel H. Thompson: J. Pipe. 
MAY, 1887. Erving. Eben H. Spring. Montague, Isaac Chenery. Springfield, James E. Russell. 
Daniel W. Bartlett. | Monterey, M. C. Langdon.* Alfred A. Andrews.* 
The number of stars opposite signifies Everett, Samuel M. Emerton. | Montgomery, W. W. Avery. JamesAnderson.***#* 
the number of counties for w hich the party | Fairhaven, Phineas W. Record. | Mount Weldedien, Frank B Schutt. (P.O.,Ind’nOrh’d), M. W. Nweedham. 
is Agent. | Falmouth, G. Channing Clark. | Nahant, Frank G. Phillips. Sterling, Charles H. Lering. 
Abington, Josiah Cushman.* __ | Fitchburgh, C.N. D. Stockbridge. | Nantucket, George E. Mooers, Stockbridge, Daniel B. Fenn. 
North, Harvey B. Russell. | Florida, Sedate Tower. | Alex C. Swain. E. L. Day.* 
Acton, R. L. Reed. | Foxborough, David Morrill. | Tuckernuck, ThomasF.Sandsbury | Stoneham, Richard Plumer. 
Acushnet, Philip A. Bradford. Chas. H. Cady. | Natick, Josiah A. Bean.* | Stoughton, David Forsaith. 
Adams, Horace S. Streeter.* | Framingham, South, Henry W. Cotton. | Cyrus H. Beal. Stow, Rockbottom, ames F, Croft. 
Agawam,F’d’g Hills, Edwin Leonard. | E.S. Hemmenway. | Needham, George E. Eaton. Sturbridge, = E. Ladd. 
Alford, Henry W. Smith. E. F. Phinney. | New Ashford, Elihu Ingraham. Fiskdale, Selah W. Patterson, 
Amesbury, Charles A. Nayson. | Franklin, Wm. E. Nason. | New Bedford, Alex O. Pierce.* Sudbury, James L. Willis. 
H.G. Leslie, M.D. | Freetown, Owen F. Bumpus. Daniel Ricketson.* | Sunderland, Hollis D. Graves. 
Frank G. Snell. Gardner, Webster Cowee. New Braintree, Charles A. Gleason, | Sutton, James W. Stockwell. 
William H. Swett. Georgetown, David N. Bridges.* N. Marlborough, | Swampscott, ‘Zebedee Small. 
Amherst, Wm. W. Smith. Gill, G. Stacy. (P.O.,Mill River) John Moran. | Swansea, ohn H. Martin. 
James Wiley. Gloucester, George Lane. New Salem, North, B. W. Fay. | Taunton, W. E. Peck. 
Andover, Geo. F. Cheever. Edward E. Saville. Newbury, Nathaniel Dole. Edwin R. Lothrop. 
Arlington, Eugene Mead. Bay View, George W. Quinn. Newburyport, S. W. Tuck.* Templeton, George P. Hawkes. 
Heights, Edward B. Bailey. Goshen, Y. P. Lyman. George B. Hicken, | Tewksbury, 
Ashburnham, South, Wilbur F. Whitney. | Gosnold, Frederick S. Allen. Edward E. Taylor. Tisbury, Vin. Haven, Benjamin N. Luce. 
Ashby, F. W. Wright. Grafton, James Carney. Newton, James D. Henthorn. | Tolland, Fowler T. Moore. 
Ashfield, Joshua Hall. North, Luke D. Drury. West, Daniel M. Hammond | Topsfield, T. K. Leach. 
Ashland, Charles H. Tilton. Granby, S. M. Cook. N. Fred Bosworth. Townsend, West, Miletus Gleason. 
George G. Tidsbury. | Granville, J. C. Carpenter. W. J. Fisk. Truro, Samuel Dver. 
Athol, Solon D. Goodale. Great Barrington, Hon. H. C. Joyner. Lower Falls, Robert S. Harrison. | Tyngsborough, Fred. A. Woodward. 
Attleborough, East, Elijah Capron. EdwinD.Humphrey.* Centre, Charles P. Heustis. Tyringham, J. W. Wilson. 
Hebronville, George F. Ide. Greenfield, George Pierce. Upper Falls, John Purcill. Upton, E. W. Harback. 
Auburn, Hosea |. Marcy. Greenwich, C. B. Coit. Nonantum, Charles O. Davis. Uxbridge, E. O. Bacon.* 
Ayer, Samuel Reed. Village, Wim. H. Walker. Norfolk, City Mills, | James A. Guild. Wakefield, Charles H. Davis.* 
Barnstable, Eben B. Crocker.* Groton, Andrew Robbins. North Adams, Wm. Manchester. John Day. 
West, John Bursley. } est, Freeman Hopkins ** Wm. H. Bixby.* John F. Alexander. 
Cotuit, John J. Harlow.* Groveland, Chas. G. Twombly. North Andover, George L. Harris. Wales, Eugene Cady. 
Hyannis, Samuel Snow. Hadley, R.S. Gaylord. North Attleborough, E. Carlisle Brown.** | Walpole, J. B. Hanners.* 
Barre, Sylvester Bothwell.* | Halitax, Wm. N. Bourne. James W. Riley. | Waltham, MatthewJ.Mullaney.* 
Becket, William W. Prentice. | Hamilton, Emery Lawrence. | North Brookfield, Sylvander Bothwell, | Ware, Joseph Harding. 


Bedford, 
Belchertown, 


Charles A. Corey. 
William Burnett.* 
George R. Dickinson. 


Hampden, 
| Hancock, 


- O. Thresher.* 
D. D. Grant. 
Hira W. Bates.* 


North Reading, 
Northampton, 


Henry H. Dame.** 
James Quirk. 


Wareham, 
| Warren, 


James W. Hurley. 
Warren A. Putnam. 


Hanover, South, Northborough, Charles A. Rice. | Warwick, J. A. Conant. 
Bellingham, Henry A. Whitney. West, Andrew T. Damon. Richard A. Yates. | Washington, Becket, R. M. Savery. 
Caryville Rufus G. Fairbanks. | Hanson, Bryantville, J. B. Chandler. Northbridge, Hamilton Boyd. Watertown, zran V. Howard. 
Belmont, Frank D. Chant. | Hardwick,Gilbertv’le, Edward A. Sibley. Northfield, Frank H. Turner. Hiram McGlautlin. 
Berkley, W.H.S. Crane. | Harvard, - H. Turner. Norton, Barrowsville, George H. Arnold. | Wayland, Horace Heard. 
Chas. Corey. * | Harwich Port, Eldridge G. Doane. Norwell, Willard Torrey. | Webster, Solomon Shumway.* 
Berlin, A. A. Bartlett. Hatfield, E. S. Warner. Norwood, Warren E. Rhoades. | Wellfleet, ames F. Graham. 
Bernardston, J. N. Dewey. | Haverhill, Augustus B. Caswell (P.O.,E.Walpole), Sumner Bagley.* | Wellesley, fenry P. Varney. 
a Beverly, Gardner Haskell. | Hawley, Edwin Scott. Oakham, Leonard P. Lovell. || Wendell (Depot), . C. Holston. 
Billerica, North, William G, Potts. | Heath, Squire Benson. Orange, Milton N. Jillson. | Wenham, Ibridge Porter. 
Blackstone, Millville, Lyman Legg. | Hingham, Charles Spring.* North, S. J. Oliver. | W.Boylston,Oakdale, A.C. Smith. 
Blandford, Howard P. Robinson. Centre, Erastus Whiton.** Edward C. Fowler.* | West Bridgewater, E. B. Wilbur. 
Bolton, P.O. Hudson, James G. Dow. South, Chas. R.Cook.** Orleans, James H. Arey. | West Brookfield, Edwin S. Chase. 
Boston, BrightonDist. H. P. Kennedy. | Hinsdale, C. W. Goodwich.* Otis, Edmund Davison. W Newb’ry,Artich’ke, Moses P. Stanwood. 
West Roxbury, George A. Walker. Holden, E. W. Merrick.* Oxford, O. W. Chaftee.* | West Springfield, H.C. Bliss. 
Bourne, . H. Taylor. Holbrook, Charles W. Paine. Palmer, J. A. Palmer.* West Stockbridge, George H. Cobb.* 
Boxborough, A. W. Wetherbee. Holland, Z. P. Jordan. Paxton, Henry H. Pike. | Westborough, ]. W. Fairbanks. 
Boxford, West, George A. Harriman, | Holliston, Ethan C. Claflin. Peabody, William F. Pingree. D. B. Brigham. 
Boyiston Centre, Joseph M. Wright. Holyoke, M. H. Whitcomb. Pelham, Rev. John Jones, | Westfield, George L. Minor. 
Bradford, Henry A. Nisbett. J. G. McIntosh. Pembroke, Martin Hatch.* | Westford, Edward Prescott. 
Braintree, Horace Abercrombie. | Hopedale, Fred E. Smith. Pepperell, S. P. Lawrence. Graniteville, Arthur Wright. 
South, James W. Chick. | Hopkinton, Nathan H. Houghton. | Peru, Austin Stowell. | Westhampton, O. W. Bartlett. 
East, Henry Gardner. | ifaaniaaen, Samuel S. Gleason. Petersham, J. G. Mudge. | Westminster, Calvin Eaton. 
Brewster, Elisha Crocker. | Hudson, pees P. Clark. George Bancroft. | Weston, Alonzo S. Fiske. 
Bridgewater, Philip H. Wing. | Hull, sewis P. Loring. Philipston, S. E. Pike. Westport, Eli P. Lawton. 
Brimfield, F. E. Cook. | John Smith. Pittstield, H. H. Newton.* Weymouth, Lorenzo II Lord. 
Brockton, Wendell M. Gill. Huntington, E. A. Allen. Plainfield, Orson S. White. ‘North, Noble Morse. 
Brooktield, O. F. Eaton. | James W. Cross. Plymouth, Jas. B. Collingwood.* South, Geo. B. Bailey. 
3rookline, Alonzo Bowman. Hyde Park, Charles Jacobs. Joseph W. Hunting. | Whately, Leander F. Crafts. 
3uckland, Elijah Shaw. Ipswich, A.B. Fellows.* Plympton, Alonzo Wright. Whitman, Sidney O. Cobb.* 
Burlington, Charles G. Foster. Kingston, George A. Graves. Prescott, | Wilbraham, Calvin G. Robbins. 


Cambridge, 


Lothrop J. Cloyes. 
Charles H. Stetson. 


Lakeville, Myrick’s, 
Lancaster, South, 


Davis Pickens. 
George W. Howe. 


Princeton, 
Provincetown, 


M. Aiken. 
ohn Brooks. 
Harvey Dearborn. 


| Williamsburg, 


W. II. Day. 
Henry A Bisbee. 


Canton, William F. Downes. | Lanesborough, J. W. Newton. Quincy, N. I d.* Williamstown, Edwin A. Talmadge 
Ponkapoag, Samuel M. Shaw. Lawrence, Moulton Batchelder. | Randolph, The ell Wilmington, Charles W. Swain. 
Carlisle, Nath’! A. Taylor. | Lee, Charles H. Cutting.* Isa Winchendon, William A. Deland. 


Carver, South, 
Charlemont, 


Sam’! B. Briggs. 
John Gerry. 


| Leicester, 


William A. Belcher. 
Amos. A, Gould. 


Raynham, 


C. G. Washburn. 
Cyrus Leonard, 2d. 


Winchester, 
Windsor, 


J. W. Richardson. 
J. L. Whipple. 


Aon Charlton, Alfred E. Fiske. | Cherry Valley, George Bailey. Reading, Edward Bassett. Winthrop, George G. Belcher. 
: Chatham, Sullivan Rogers. | Lenox, W. D. Curtis. Rehoboth, Woburn, John E. Tidd.* 
Chelmsford, Geo. A. Parkhurst. | Leominster, Albert H. Newton. Revere, Milton Ray. Wilmot D. Nelson 
Chelsea, Nelson H. Sibley. Leverett, Chas. Lawton. | Richmond, Fred. A. Clement. Worcester, James Drennan.* 
Cheshire, Marcus M. Morey. Lexington, East, George L. Pierce. | Ridge Hill, Alpheus Thomas. Worthington, David D. Powers. 
Chester, James Keefe.* Leyden, U.T. Darling. Rochester, Rufus M. Ashley. Wrenth’m, Sheld’nv’e Melvin T. Holman. 
Chestertield, O. M. Pearl. Lincoln, South, Samuel Farrar. Rockland, Wm. B. Seavey. Yarmouth, Seth Taylor. 
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